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To Her GR ACE the 


Dutchels-Dowager of MARLBOROUGH. 


Mapa, 


[N Addreſſes of this Nature, Men 


of any Genius, and Politeneſs, 
have ever choſen ſuch Patrons as 
were the moſt obvious Subjects 
of Panegyrick ; ſuch as the Voice 


of the Publick diſtinguiſh'd, where Praiſe was 
Truth, and Flattery almoſt impoſſible : Hence 
it was that the late Duke of Marlhorongh's 


Name did Honour to the moſt elegant Pens 
of our Nation, who thought it Prudence, as 
well as Juſtice, to make his Glory the Foun- 


dation of their own. 


'Tis on the ſame Principles, Madam, that I 


preſume to take this Liberty with your Grace: 
Like them, I would not be at the Pains of 
imagining Qualities I could not find; but had 


rather be thought an honeft Hiſtorian, than a 


flattering Orator. Little Characters are not 


incompatible with great Titles ; and to ap- 
A 2 Plaud 


vi... ND 
plaud a Perſon who does not deſerve it, is 
like making a beautiful Portrait after an ugly 
Face, and turns the intended Compliment 
into real Satire, 
This is a Danger, Madam, I am wholly 
| ſecure from, in pretenting this Trifle to your 
| Grace : Were it of Conſequence enough to 
| deſerve the nobleſt Patronage, I could not 
Z make a more judicious Choice ; and I have 
no other Fear, but that I do myſelf too much 
Honour cn the Occaſion. 85 
My Sincerity, I am ſure, will not be call'd 
n Queſtion ; for I publickly declare, I have 
no other Motive in making this Addreſs to 
your Grace, but my Zeal to publiſh the Ac- 
F naowledgement of a whole People, who uni- 
Þ verfally allow your Grace the ſingular Happi- 
pincts, to have conquer'd the Malice of Envy, 
Prejudice, and Miſrepreſentation, by a Series of 
ſuch humane. and publick-{pirited Actions, as 
make a greater Diſtinction in Souls, than 
Wealth, or Titles in Precedency and Fortune. 
1 am, with the moſt unfeign'd Reſpect, 


Mo i bak Fine Gn Ker, 
Your GRAct's mof Obedient, 


and moſt Humble Servant, 


E Coors x. 
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FREE ATE 


| 0 HERE have been ſo many unſucceſ; 5ful At. 


Artemis made in Comedy, that young Authors 
. — 4 are ſure to be heard with Prejudice, and 
muſt undergo the Weight of other People's 
Faults, as well as their own. What therefore have 


T to apprehend, who ſet out with ſo many Diſadvanta- 


ges ? ſure to be ſuſpected of Dulneſs, before T am read, 


and in Danger of beiag condemn d for Self-/1 ufficiency 
afterwards, — For making ſo difficult a Task the firſt 
public Tryal of my Muſe.-- Perhafs, there may be 


much Reaſon for it ; and J, the moſt concern'd, 
may be the laſt Perſon to find it out, I have, how- 


ever, taken ſome Pains to be able to juſtify myſelf : 3 
_ zvhether I have ſucceeded or no, the World muſt judge. 
I have choſen a Tale that is not very barren of Inci- 


dents, neither are thoſe Incidents, I bope, forc'd or 


unnatural, ill-tim'd or fuperfluous : Some of the Cha- 
rafters are meant to be new, and the Reſt, not mere 


Copies, or void of Entertainment, —T have endeavour®d 
to contraſt them too, and ſhew them by each other's . 


Light : One ] have labour'd to make Principal, Io be 


the Soul of the Piece, and to be ſeen, or referred to, al- 
moſt thro the whole Action; it happens, indeed, lo be 
a Woman, and T flatter myſelf I ſhall have 19 Apology 


to make to the Ladies, for having drawn her capable of 
thinking for herſelf, and acting on the Principles of © 


Nature and Truth. —The Title, perhaps, may give 
the Narrow and Preciſe an Alarm, but no Offence lo the 


Innocent and Virtuous. — As to the reſt, I have been 
bold enongh to deviate from the Authority of many of 


the 


V1 


ze Engliſh Writers, and aim at Regularity and De- 
corum. *Tis what we Women- Authors, in particular, 


have been thought greatly deficient in; and I ſhou'd be 


concerned to find it an Objection not to be remov' d. 
It has been my Endeavour to preſerve what the Criticks 
call the Unilies; unleſs the Scene being liid in one 
| Houſe, during the firſs Act, and in another, during 
the other four, ſhowd be thought any Violation; the 


Time is little longer than the Repreſentation, and the 


Action, as far as I can judge, ſingle and intire. —The 
Stage too is never vacant, and every Scene is intended 
naturally, and conſiſtently to produce or make Room for 
the next; no Perſon enters oi goes out without a manifeſt 


Reaſon, either as to Intention, or to anſwer the Pur- 


Poſe of the Scene; and the Buſineſs is jo divided, that 
neither of the Alls can be ſpar'd, not even the laſt ; 
which is often as ſuperfluous as the Rhimes at the End 
of it, The Dialogue is moſtly copied ſrom the Life, 
aud the Phraſes ſuch as are ud in common Converſa- 
tion; the Manners, I preſume, are the Growth of the 


Ave, and the Stage was meant io be a Looking-Glaſs 
tor the Times. If I have made any Reflections too free, 


they are general, and none but theſe, wwho feel them, 
<©!/1 com; lain, 1 
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Is woid of Senſe, becauſe he has an Ear. 
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PROLOGUE. 


12 UR Veteran Bards, Iong-wedded to Renown, 


Bully in Prologues, and defy the Town ; 
Aſſert their high Prerogative in Wit, 
And ſcorn the Factions which diſturb the Pit; 
Arraign their Fudges, laſh the ſing-ſong Age, 
And call for Penal Laws to purge the Stage. 

But our Initiate modeſtly declares, 


That no ſuch Dread Authority is her's; 


That Britons ſhou'd in all Reſpects be free, 
Aud all the Siſter- Arts, like Friends agree : 


_F Faranelli warbies Airs divine, 
Her Praiſes in the general Chorus join: 


Nor dares ſhe hint one Fudge of Muſick here, 


A Bard, you lov'd, already has confeſt, 
Muſick has Charms to ſooth a Savage Breaſt : 


Can it be then the leaſt Degree of Fame, 


That Wits are wild, when Savages are tame ? 
But, when this due Applauſe to Muſitk's given, 
And Earth's allow'd, ſo near to copy Heaven, 
Leave not our native Muſes quite forlorn! 
Nor plead the Mode to treat their Scenes with Scorn ! 
Wit is a Plant that thrives as kindly here, 
When nurs d by you, as in a Foreign Air; 

It flouriſh d in your great Fore-fathers Smile; 

And, if ſome blaſted Tears have ftarv'd the Soil, 
hen the ſame genial Warmth again is known, 

We too may boaſt a Harveſt of our own. 

Let then this Night's rude Eſſay firſt receive 
The happy Omen, that the Stage ſhall live! 
Fame is too vaſt a Growth at once to raiſe, 


Tou firſt muſt pardon, if you bope to praiſe, 


Perſons 


„ ↄ ↄ ↄ ne inet bon ³ . ˙—˙A . „ 
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Mr. Br idgwat ers 


Mr. Chapman, 
Mrs. Horton. 


Mr. Hippiſley. 
Mr. Ryan. 
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Young Modern, 
Creditor 8, Ser vant, 


Lady Bellair, 
Lady Lurcher, 


Double, 


cernꝰd for your Intereſt. 


RIVAL WIDOWS: 


The Fair Libertine. 


ACT 1- SCENE t 
Sir William Freelove aud Modern. 
FE, = ALKromeof hisExpences! Pray, 
Sir William Freelove, has my Ne- 
phew ever ſent his Tradeſmen or 
their Bills to you? Let him ſpend 
what he will, "tis his own. 


Sir TEN Dorm be ſo warm, Mr. Modern. 
Mod. *Slife! if a Guinea would fave his Soul, 


you would not dive it him, tho he's your own 


Siſter's San. 
Sir Will. You are my Friend, and I am con- 


3 > Mol. 
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FS Te Rival Widow XN 
od. Ivtereſt ) 1 achal k. it, and 10 mall he, or 


he's no Relation of mine. 

Sir 7/411, If you would but Merken to me, he 
ſhould not coſt you half the Money. | 
Aulod. Half! no, nor the Moiery of that: You 

would have me reduce him to a —— pitiful 
Hundred Pound Annuity, with the Run of my 
| Kitchen to keep him, and his Valet from ſtarving, 
till the Quarter came round. 
Sir l. And, believe me, a plentiful Allowance 
too! *Tis as much as I afford my Seon. 

Mod. Tt may be ſo, and That you grudge him 
into the Bargain. I know what you would be at, 
tho' you are aſham'd to own it. | 
Sir Vill. Aſham'd, Sir! , 

Mod. Aye, you. are afraid my Liberality ſhould ; 
reflect on your Avarice. But let it! I won't make 
myſelf candalous, to be a Screen for you. 8 
Sir Will. I'd have you to know, Sir, 1 never : 
| wanted a Screen in my Life. 
Mod. Your Betters have, Sir. 
Sir Will. Come, come, don't ſtand ſo much 
upon your Credit ! I can aſſure you, Sir, it ſuffers 
greatly, for giving ſuch an unbounded Licence to 
your Nephew, in the Opinion of all the wiſe Men 
of your Acquaintance, - 
Mod. Wiſe Men! Miſers! Wretches ! who 
| hoard what they never deſign to ſpend, and poſſeſs 

what is not in their Power to enjoy. I ſcorn their 
Opinions, Sir, and would not have them in my 
Favour if I might. 85 

Sir Vill. But, my dear Friend, you ſet all the 
young Fellows madding, about the Toun; and my 
Wilding, among the reſt, is ever plaguing me to 
undo myſelf, by your Exampl 5. 

Mod. Do you think I'll train up my Heir like a 
Merchant's youngeſt *Prentice, or ſome little 
ſneaking Attorney, s Clerk, to pleaſe you'? Do 7 | 

tnl 
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think I'll oblige him to keep ſuch company now, 
as he l afterwards be aſnam' d of, for want of Money 
to introduce him to better? Or force him to throw 
away his Youth, and Vigour, on ſpme old Dow- 
ager, to earn, by the Sweat wy * Brows, the 
Subſiſtance I deny him. No, tig only for 
ſuch as you, to being up their C Children in Dirt and 
Frugality ; I am above it, and reſolve my Ne- 
phew ſhall rake up a Life of of Plea pre where I 
leave it off. 6 
Sir 1/411. Bleſs me | But will you indulge him 
in Midnight Riots, profuſe Entertainments 1 
Mod. Ves, Sir, Taverns, Horſes, Gaming, Wo- ö 
men, any thing in Reaſon. 
Sir Will. In Reaſon, quotha! is this a reaſon- 
| able Catalogue 
Mod. Aye, and neceſſary too, to Men of Spirit 
and Fire, ſuch as I was thirty Years ago, and he 
is now. — There's no Pleaſure inexcuſable in a 


young Fellow of Fortunes | if he 994 2 within tde 


Bounds of Decorum. — In a Word, Sir, except 
Avarice, Cowardice, and Hypocriſy, 1 can forgive 
him any thing. 
Sir Will. Why then, Sir, you oblige me to tell ; 
you, you are 
Mod. What, Sir? no Indecency at your Peril. 455 
Sir Mill. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſian ! let 
me tell you, Sir, at theſe Years tis not becoming. 
Mod. Senſe and Courage, Sir, are becoming at 
any Time, and I can ſoon convince you I am ſtill 
in the May of my Life, tho you have ſtarvd 
vourſelf into the Funk of yours: I can as ill 
bear with Affronts now as ever. | 
Sir Mill. Well, your Servant, Sir, your Servant; ; 
next to Extravagance I abhor a varrel. — Well, 
ſince he won't follow my Example, I muſt contrive 
the cheapelt Way I can to follow his. ILA. 


3 - SCENE 


. Rival Widows : 


SCENE IL 


15 Modem, and Dung Modern. 


Y. Med. You ſeem angry y, Sir. | 
Mod. 1 am ſo—an impertinent old Buſy-Body f 
Y. Mod If tis a Quarrel, wy 1 hope in Gad 
— to have no Share in it. ee, 
Med. No, no, I'll take my Revenge another 
Way. —— I think, Nephew, tis 600 J. a Year I 
have ſettled upon you. 
Y. Mod. Yes, Sir, Thope you Yo t repent your 
Generoſity. 2 5 
Mod. Some time To- day rl give you a ſtand- 
ing Order on my Steward for 400 J. more. —— I 
ſhall be revenged on the old Hypocrite! — Let 
me ſee—— you ſhall ſet up a new Chariot, add 
another Footman to your Equipage, «0A lace your 
Liveries.—-This will break his Heart! 
Y. Mod. Slife, Sir, how ſhall I be able to ſhew 
my Gratitude enough. 
Moa By ſpending it, that s all I require of you. 
If I know you have a Shilling at the Year's 
End, you'll not only forfeit 2 but all Preten- 
ſions to my future Favour.- Come with his 
Frugal Projects to me! b 
F. Mod. Egad, you need not ar me, Sir. 1 
would venture to hold Ten thouſand Pounds a 
Lear by the ſame Tenure, 


Mod. Bravely faid | *Tis the beſt Way to de- 

' ſerve it. But ſpend it like a Gentleman, d'ye 
. hear? and don't let me be afham' d of my Gene- 
roſity. 
TJ. Ad. You mall have no et Sir, if 
Dreſs, Taſte, and fo forth, will merit 125 Ap- 


A 
Aud. 


The: Fair Liberties) E 


Mod 1 ſhall not take upor me to dictates Ne- a 


phew —— But don't ſquander it all in Trifles ! Lay 
out ſome to prove yourſelf a Man of Senſe and 
Humanity, and eſtabliſh a Character, that wiſe 
and good Men may honour you. — Tho“ I love 
| ' Pleaſure, I am never the leſs a Friend to Virtue ; 
and the more Merit you have, the more you will 
reflect on me; the only Intereſt 1 require of you 
for the Uſe of my Fortune 
V. Mod. Oh, dear Sir, 1 ſtudy all Methods : 
to pleaſe you. 
Mod. To pleaſe me will hs the Way to re 
ruft Nephew. —— No Man is a Loſer by his 
good Behaviour, and 'tis as much his Intereſt to 
indulge his Reaſon, as his Paſſion. 

V. Mod. $'Death, Sir, you will not call on my 

Reaſon, to ſer aſide a Miſtreſs, or a boon Compa- 
nion. 

Med. No, not at all; I love to be gay and good 
humour'd myſelf; and a Friend and a Bottle, mo- 
—_— ken, are full half the N er of 
Life | 
Y. Mod. But a Miſtreſs, sir? e e een 
Mod. As many as you pleaſe, provided you en- 

croach not on another's Property, or ſacrifice. your 
own Quiet. Women are made on Purpoſe for 
our Happineſs; and thoſe ſour, rigid Pedants fly 


in the Face of Nature, who deſcribe them as the 


forbidden Fruit, and chreaten that whoever taſtes 
ſhall die. 


V. Mod. Gad, Sir, ih. heli Indulgences, 1 


believe I ſhall not want any r for my good 
Behaviour. 


Mod. Nor do 1 25K far any; ; only take this 7 


Caution with you; 'Tho*: Women are neceſſary to 


your Pleaſure, they are not to run away with your 


Reaſon : Rather let them belong to you, than you 
| 70 them. Hercules made but a eurvy Figure 75 
10 er 


5 The Rival Widows: 
der the Diſcipline of a Diſtaff, — Sad if you once 
let a Woman h- her Power, ſhe 1 be ſure to 
abuſe it. 
FV. Mod. Never "I me, Sir; ; by the Lard, 
1 m not eaſily enſla ved. 
Mod. I tell you, Sir, Women ne a Fool of 
Sflomon himſelf, and I'm afraid you are not above 
half ſo wiſeIn ſhort, I would not have you 
either a Tyrant or a Cully, a Stoick or a Debau- 
chee. But of this you may reflect at Leiſure: 
At preſent, I would have you think of nothing but 
breaking old Freelove's Heart, for the Benefit of 
His Heir: I'll ſend for your Tradeſmen myſelf, 
and haſten your ie, that he may go off 
the ſooner. 
Y. Mod. Gad a Mercy, Uncle 5 there's many an 
old Fellow that has ten times thy . but 
not half 195 W 


Ar Servant. 


Ser. Lady Lurcher, Sir, preſents her Service, 
and will wait on © inſtantly. : 


+ — F * — 
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SCENE In. 


Lung Modern ſolus. 


Lady Lurcher do me the Hohour of a viſe ' 
"The prudiſh, rigid Lady Lurcher ! Is it poſſible ? 
Had it been her Couſin Bellair, a gay, 

" elving, inconſiderate Libertine, ſuch a Freedom 
had been but natural, and I'm fare it had given 
me ten times the Pleaſure. O Gad] there's a wide 
Difference between a glowing, joyous young Win 
dow, and a notable experienc d old one; mo 
an 


he Fair Li e ; 7 


than half in oe Wane of her Beauty, tho? in the 
Full of her Deſires. What can ſhe want with 
me I wonder!—— I wiſh to the Lard ſhe w 
come. Then how the Devil to employ my 
ſelf till ſhe does— Well, they may talk what 
they will of the Value of Time, but I'm poſitive 
tis the moſt impertinent Thing in Nature: for, 
when I want moſt to get rid of it, it ſticks the 
longeſt on my Hands, and, when 1 would make 
the beſt of a it flips the falteſt away. Then 
the Trouble of Thinking is ioſupportable l— 
| and, in Company, one has no Occaſion for it at all. 
— But, hark, ſhe comes! and, to prevent 
Scandal, with Daub'ie, her Woman, too: As fit a 
Guard for Virtue, as a knaviſh Lawyer for an Ore 
phan Heir. 5 


— * — — — — : — — . 


SCENE "IF. 


Dung Modern, Lady Lurcher, and Double, bs 


V. Mod. Dear Lady Lurcher, this is ſuch a F- 
vour 

I. Lur. O fie, Sir, Favpurs to a young Fellow J. 
Lou quite confound me: I would not have ſuch 
A thing imagin'd of me for the World. 
Doub. O dear, Madam, tis impoſſible ; as the 
| Numbers that die daily for your Ladyſhip ſuffi- 
+ ee evidence. 

V. Meg. I vow to Gad, Madam, 1 only meant 
I. Lur. Nay, I would not have you think my 
Virtue's the Relult of Neceſſity neither; for I ad- 
. mit of Lovers, on Purpoſe to convince the World 
I can refuſe them. 

. Mad. You may be ſure, Madam 


* Lic. 


8 The Rival Widows : or, 

IL. Tur. And yet T have known the moſt deli- 
cious Extaſies of Love; nay, with Ardour too en- 
Joy d them. But now that luſcious Time: is 
over, I can deny my Heart its Longings, and ſee, 
without a pe the moſt alluring of pr 
tions. | 
Doub. Aye, there's for you, Sir. Alas! 
tis nothing for an innocent Girl, ho has never 
taſted. the Honeycomb of Pleaſure, to forbear it. 
But for one that has rifled all its Sweets, 
and has the full Reliſh yet ne on her Falate : 
Hum! 

; V. Ad. How her Mouth waters at the very 
Imagination? [ Afide.] But, Madam, if 1 might 
have the Honour of knowing Four - UT ar | 
Commands | 
L. Luar. [ vow, Sir, you have put me in ſuch 
Confuſion; and-one's Character is ſo tender — 
But, however, to the Point. Can you keep 
a Secret! For you muſt know, I ſhould die to be 
quoted on ſuch an Occaſion. _ | 
VF. Med. Lard, Madam, I'll out-ſwear the Re- 
turning Officer for a Borough, if you require it. 
Doub. By no means, Sir; my Lady always 
ſwoons at an Oath. 
„. Tur. Ii my 1 Sir. —— Your Word 
and Honour are enough. 
F. Mad. As you pleaſe, M Madam. But, 
Egad, I had rather give you half a Score Oaths. 
I.. Lur. And now, Sir, what think you of my 

Couſin Belair? 

V. Mod, Gad, Madam, as a new Faſhion that 
all the Beau Monde would follow, and I myſelf 
the firſt ; or a new Opera that All admire, tho 
Few can underſtand. - She's as much.in Re- 
queſt, as a Place at Court, and never lighted 
but when out of Reach. Your Ladyſhip 
has fired me with her very Name; and, if there 
MES. can 


The Fair Libertine. 
can be Harmony in any thing Engliſh, — tis 
in Bellair, let me periſh! 

L. Lur. With what a Zeal he praiſes herd I 
could almoſt burſt with Spleen, tho' it ſuits my 


own Deſigns he ſhould do fo. [ Afde.] Well then, 
this courted, charming, faſhionable Idol, that 


every Body follows, inclines to no Body but = 


you. 
Doub. Yes, indeed, Sir, ie-is aa talking of 
you, wiſhing for you, and extolling you to the 


very Skies; and, if you don: t make a Proper Uſe 


Won. 


of this Hint 
V. Mod. May 1 never be rruſted with a Repu- 
tation more 
Doub. Or loſe your own, when it concerns you 
moſt to eſtabliſn it for ever. 
FV. Mod. Pſhaw | never fear we! = am us'd to 
theſe Affairs every Day. 
I. Lur. Indeed, Sir, if 1 had not the ſincereſt 
Regard for my Couſin, and the higheſt Opinion 
of your Gallantry, I would not have treſpaſſed fo 
far. upon Form,——Bur, as I know her Caprice in 
Love-Affairs, and how fond the is of teazing her 
Admirers, even tho' it hurts herſelf, I thought I 
could not do either of you a greater Service, than 
by making this Diſcovery. — Beſide, I am greatly 
concern d for her Fortunes. Her late Husband, 
Sir Jeremy, indulg'd her extravagant Temper to 
his own Ruin; and ſhe again gave up her Join- 
ture, in a Fit of fooliſh Gratitude, for his Aﬀec- 
tion; \ den he died, he left her ſcarce 
her thro the modiſn Varieties of 
Thanks to my dextrous 
Management! [ Afide. 
Y. Mod. So much the better! ſhell be the eaſier 
Diſtreſs is the beſt Bawd in the 
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10 The Rival Widows ; or, 

L.. Lur. Aye! But will you marry her? 

V. Mod. Humph ! 

Doub. Nay, my Life on't, ſhe'll never ask you! 

L. Lur. Behde, you may ſettle that among 
yourſelves. "Tis no Concern of mine. 
But don't be diſcourag d, if ſhe ſhould perſiſt in 
her affected Indifference for a while. 'Tis 


impoſſible ſhe ſhould fly into your Arms at once. 


V. Mod. O Lard, Madam, I have a certain Way 


with me, that few Ladies can withſtand. 
"ES Las, *Twill not be amits, tho, to ſnd her a 
tender Billet, to clear the Way. 

Meſſenger myſelf, and take care to Time it ex- 


-T ll be your 


actly. 
Y. Mod. You oblige me infinite! ay, Madam ; 
your Ladyſhip ſhall have one in half a Second. 


Doub. Then, ] ſuppoſe, you write Short Hand, 
Y. Med. No, I have only the Direction to add. 


| —There—'tis done flying. Rot me! 


L. Lur. Perhaps this was in your Head before, 


and you had provided one for the Purpoſe. 


V. Mod. One, Madam! I have Dozens 75 


by me, againſt every Emergency, ſign'd, ſeal'd, 
and ready to deliver at a Moment's Warning. 
I keep a Secretary for no other Buſineſs. 


I. Lur. I ſee you are very adroit at theſe Af- 


fairs, and you ſhall find me no bad Second —— 
10 Day I'll make an Entertainment, that you may 


have all the Opportunity you can wiſh, to come to 
an Explanation. Aube 5 
too, to prevent Suſpicion; and ve” ons 


Il both take Care they ſhall neither of r inter- 
fere with you, — nor any little Family-Ceremonies 
cramp our Deſigns, 

Y. Mod. Excellent | all this can never fail. 


L. Lur.. 
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Alack-a-day — 


me here for the Indias.- 


The Fair Libertine. 11 
L. Lur. Come, don't be too confident neither! 
— Young Freelove, you know, is your Rival, 
and he's gay, handſome, witty, well-bred, ge- 
nerous ———> 
v. Mod. And poor as ** Devil. 'Tis true, 
the Fellow has ſome Accompliſhments tha are well 
enough—But, where I am favour d, Madam. — 


L. Lur. But he that plays the Game well, ede 
have his Eye on the Chances which are againſt him, 


as well as thoſe in his Favour. 


Doub. Beſide, Sir, can't you addreſs yourſelf to 


his Wants, and bribe him off? Mine's a State- 
Creed, and I look upon Gold as more infallible 
than the Pope, and more ſeducing than the Devil. 


V. Mod. Faith, I believe ſo too! He's to be 
here this Morning by Appointment, —and I'll lay 


my Life Money is the Buſineſs; 1! find * o 


manage kim, 1 warrant you. 


1 Euter a Servant. 


Ser. Mr. Freelove, Sir. 
L. Lur. O Heavens 1 would not have bim ſow 
= My Reputation my 


dear Reputation! 
Y. Mod. You need not by under any Concern 
for that, Madam, — Only ſtep into my Dreſſing 


Room, and you are fafe. 


L. Lur. Fhis Moment then, dear Sir, — and I 


have one thing more to communicate, that will do 


my Couſin s Buſineſs, I believe, and make her 
your's the ſooner. 
V. Mod. Deſire Mr. 5 to walk up, and 


tell him I'll wait upon him inſtantly. 


Ser. {to Freelove, entering]! Sir, my Maſter will 
wait on you inſtantly. 


'C 2 _ SCENE 


9 Philoſopher, as Reaſon and Reflection. —1I have 
forgot all my Wants and Misfortunes, to ruminate 


as to give Generoſity to my Father, or Avarice to 
myſelf. — 
tion, would make a bold Stroke at Lady Lurcher; 


like Curtius, and loſing one's-ſelf in the Experi- 


World, that to lend Money is to loſe one's Friend. 
No! 1 can never do i it, tho' I came on Purpoſe; 

and ſo I muſt e'en let Fortune ſhuffle the Cards, 
and turn up what Trump ſhe 8 8885 


Pardons. 
brave, generous, honeſt Uncle, takes all 3 


of the happieſt Fellows under the Sun: Thou haſt 


thy Acquaintance. 


7 * Rival W : or, 


SCENE . 


Freelove ſolus 


Love, 1 find, is as good a Receipt to make a 


on my dear Bellair's, and, to remove them, would 
gladly double my own. - How to compaſs it 
indeed, is, at preſent, as Mach out of my Power, 


Some young Fellows, in my Condi- 


Spite of her Prudery, I know ſhe may be won ; bur 
that would be jumping into a bottomleſs Gulph, 


ment: If I apply to my Father, he diſinherits me; 
if to young Modern, he'll anſwer like one of the 


i. $:CE N 'E VL 
Freelove, and Toung Modern. 


v. Mod. My dear Freelove, 1 beg a nnd 
But a little Engagement. 
Free. Not Buſineſs, Frank, I am ſure. — Thy 


Trouble off thy Hands. As Ilive, thou art one 
Money enough, and Liberty to ſpend it how thou 
wilt. Time and Fortune are thy Vaſſals; 
and, as to Thought and Reflection, they are none of 


Y. Mod. 


The Fair Libertine. — "m4 


V. Mod. Faith, Harry, thoſe who think to as 
little Purpoſe as I do, may as well ſave themſelves 


the Labour. Let thoſe ſtudy who are to live 
byit: A Gentleman ſhould employ his Time to 
more Advantage. | 
Free. For my Part, if ] could live by my study, 
1 ſhould not be aſham'd of the Occupation — 
To ſay Truth, nothing is eſteem'd ſcandalous but 
9 Neceſſity, and, if my Sword or Pen could remove 
it, I wonld not 'be long 1 
V. Mod. For Gad's Sake, no Military Exploit 
in Time of Peace ! It may be dangerous. ws 
think, of the two, you had better turn n Author, 
and write a Play. 5 
Free. No, no, there are too many on the high 
Road of Wit already; ; and I don't care to be damn d 
in ſuch Company: Beſide, there's Action abroad, 
where Death or Preferment may be earn'd with : 
Honour; and I am too much a Lover of my 
Country, to wiſh it may ever come home. 
F. Mod. Spoke like a Hero, fink me! ——— But, 
a Word in your Ear; a Man would make but a bad 
Soldier who left his Heart behind: And, if all the 
Trumpets of an Army were to ſummon you to 
the Field, a Whiſper from Lzdy Bellair would 
call you back. —— Come, come, tis ſhe puts theſe 
_ Romantick Notions into your Head ; and, let me 
tell you, ſo indifcreet a Paſſion is yet more to be 
condemn'd than the Enthuſiaſm of Fighting, or 
leaving Peace and Safety to be knock do the Head 
with Honour. 
Free. Prithee, what has Diſcretion to do with 
Love? or who can condemn a Paſhon when ſhe, 
is the Object? Why, tis Merit to admire her, and 
Reaſon to defend ir, tho' Ruin ſhould be the Con- 
ſequence. I love her, becauſe ſhe deſerves 
to = lovd; and my want of Fortune ſhall never 
make me aſbam d of my Underſtanding, af 
BEE Y. Mod. 


14 The Rival Widows: or, 
V. Mod Hark you, my Dear, what are the 
mighty Charms that 
Free. Charms! A Roſe at faireſt, neither a Bud 
nor too full blown, is but a faint Emblem of her 
Beauty. — 'The Painters need no other Model for 
a living Venus; and Nature form'd her as a Mould 
for ſmiling Cupids, to propagate a Race of Beauties, 
to inſnare another Age. Then ſhe has Wit 
enough to ſupply the preſent Dearth of it on the 
Stage, and good Nature to make that Wit agree- 
able even at Court. In ſhort, ſhe's Gay without 
Levity, Libertine without Scandal, Generous with- 
out Deſign, and Well-bred without Aﬀectation. 
V. Mod. Let me bluſh, my Dear, if ſhe has not 
turn'd your Brain. W hy, Fortune now a-days is 
the Parent of Love; and Paſſion, without it, no- 
thing but Lunacy and Diſtraction: If you was 
as rich now, as a Stock- Jobber in the Secret, 
or a Sharper that had dealt in extravagant Heirs, 
till they were wiſe and poor together, ſomething 
might be faid in your Excuſe. — 'Tho' then you 
| would not be able to cheat half ſo faſt as ſhe could 
ſquander. —— But as the Caſe is 
Free. J have little or nothing to fear for myſelf, 
but her Denial; and rather than hurt hers 1 1 die 
a Martyr to my "own Deſires. 
Y. Mod. But conſider - 
Free. Tis to no Purpoſe ; I would out-watch a 
Chymiſt in his Purſuit of the Grand Elixir, if any 
Good could follow. But, as you yourſelf ſay 
there can be none in Proſpect, why ſhould I loo 
forward? — I had rather ſhut my Eyes, and be 
undone, without the Pain of apprehending it —— 
I know ſhe's a Woman of Expence ; but then ſhe 
enjoys her Fortune with ſo much Elegance and 
Spirit, that I can't help being charm'd with it.— 
In moſt People Extravagance is a Vice, but in her 
tis OEconomy ; ſhe lays out her Money to its full. 
Value, 
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Value, and has her Account in Pleaſure, for what 
ſhe diminiſhes in Fortune. 
Y. Mod. S Death! what ſignifies her Grace in 


laviſhing, when tis out of your Power to ſupply 
her? You may undo yourſelf, if you pleaſe, to 
prove the Truth of your Affection; but, as I ap- 


prehend, that will do no Service to any thing but 
her Pride. -- Whereas, if you will hearken to 
me, and lay aſide this infatuating Amour 
Free. Not for your whole Wonder- working 


Fortune. — I would lay aſide my Being as ſoon. 


Y. Mod. Why then, by the Lard, I! declare 


myſelf thy Rival in ſtark Friendſhip, and try to 
wean you from her, by wooing her myſelf. 


Free. You are welcome, with all my Soul. 
V. Med. I have your free Leave then? 
Free. You have. 
V. Mod. And it gives you no Alarm E 
Sree; No. 
VJ. Mod. You are ſure of her, perhaps ? 
Free. Very far from it. 


F. Mod. And you will not be angry if I ſuc- 
ceed KR 


Free. Not, if you give me fair Play. 

V. Mod. Why then let us ſtart together. 

Free. With all my Heart. 

J. Mod. Done! and he that is in firſt, ſhall make 


a Signal for the other to pull up. 


Free. That ſhall be at = Rider's Diſcretion. 

V. Mod. Be it ſo; and, if I don't mortify your 
Confidence —— 

Free. You'll never preſume to be vain again. 

V. Mod. And now, if you'll ſtep to the Choco- 
late-houſe, I'll ſpeak but one Word, and follow 


you in a Moment; after which we wil adjourn to 


the Ladies, and make our Addreſſes i in Concert. 
Free. Agreed! 


SCENE 


9 7 he Rival Widows : or 


SCENE VII. 


Vong Modern, Lady Lurcher, aud Double. 


V. Mod. Egad, Madam, he's quite a Hero in 
his Paſſion.— There's no removing it, ——— 
All I could do was to declare myſelf his Rival; 
and that too gave him no more Concern than the 
taking a Pinch of Snuff. 

L. Lur. So I heard; but 1 wo not have you | 

ſtay to debate about it now. ——- But make good 
your Appointment directly, and we'll compare 
Notes again by- and-by.— — I'll only ſtay a Mi- 
nute or two, for fear he ſhould ſee me go out, and 
be ready to receive you at home in an Inſtant. 
V. Mod. Till when I kits your Hands. 
Who 8 there! e ee 


SCENE VIIL 


Lady Lurcher, and Double. 


L. Lur. Now, Double, mind what I ay! you 
| know ali my Couſin's Creditors! ſend a Meſſenger 
to them on the Wing; tell them ſhe has Money, 
} and, if they don't inſiſt on it now, they'll never be 
"kk paid. ——  - his will pinch her to the Soul; and, 
"i as her Pride will not ſuffer her to apply to me, nor 
my Prudence aſſiſt her if ſhe did; ſhe has nothing 
bor it, but to liſten to the firſt Propoſal that ſhall 
" | be laid in her Way. 
| | : Doub. But with Submiſſion, Madam, What has 

| the done to make your Lacyſhip ſo much her 
Enemy? | 
I.. Lur. Done! bleſs thee! What a Queſtion js 
there? Why, I have hated her almoſt from her 
Cradle ; and increaſe of Years, has only increaſed 
my Averſion. ——In her very Childhood, wy 
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1 Fair Libertine. 17 
I had many Years the Start of her, ſhe was eter- 
nally in my Way, and eclips'd me in every Body's 


Eyes, but my own; She was the Subject of every 


one's Praiſe, the Object of every one's Admira- 


tion; She never appear d, but to be diſtinguiſh'd, 
and J only to be her Foil to ſet her off. As 


ſhe grew up, ſhe was the only Toaſt, and more 
courted, without a Fortune, than I with a very 
conſiderable one. - When ſhe was married, 
her Servants were beſt manag'd, her Entertain- 


ments moſt elegant, her Taſte the moſt follow'd ; 
and ſhe was eſteem'd a better Wife to an old 


Husband, than I to a young one: In a Word, 


her Genius is above me ſtill, and, whenever the 
two Widows are mention'd, ſhe is ſure to ingrofs 
the Converſation, and I am dropt as ſoon asnam'd. 


Doub. This is very hard, indeed, Madam 


Bur, then, why have you made her your Gueſt, and 
| lodg'd her, as it were, in your Boſom? : 
I. Lur. To anſwer two very good Ends. --—— 
Get a Reputation of Humanity, and, by pretend- 
ing Friendſhip to her, get her more effectually into 
§§«’* ä f 
Doub. But how can your Ladyſhip reconcile this 


to your Endeayours to marry her to Mr. Modern? 
L. Lur. Marry her! poor Double ! Thy Cun- 


ning, I ſee, is Second-hand, like thy Cloaths. — 
No, no, Modern has no fuch thing in his Head 
now, and I'll engage he never ſhall. — He's one of 


thofe vain Coxcombs, that fancy every Woman is 


in Love with them ; and, by T on them 
ſelves, can never be very fond of any 
Profuſe in the Purſuit of Pleaſure, but never ge- 


ody elſe.— 


nerous enough to reward the Perſon who beſtows 
it, In ſhort, ſhe wants Money, and he can fupply 


her; and, when the Neceſſity and the Offer meet, 


tis eaſy to gueſs the Conſequence. 


8 | Doub, 


18 The Rival Widows : or, 


Doub. This is pure, indeed! | 
L. Lur. Pſhaw ! this is but a Part of the Plot — 
Freelove, thou knoweſt, is Fool enough to doat 
upon her, and 'tis my Curſe to be as fond of him. 
— Now, ſome way or other, that Affair muſt 
be broke off; and I have. always found Jealouſy 
the ſureſt Method of doing Miſchief, on thoſe Oc- 
caſions. 
Doub. Oh, I conceive you now, Nudes; and 
ſo, as the Affair advances between Mr. Modern and 
her, you'll betray it to Mr. Freelove?ꝰ 
I. Lur. Yes, or invent Circumſtances that will 
anſwer as well. 
Doub. But, pray Madam, have you ever let 
Mr. Freelove into the Secret of your Heart ? - 
L. Lir. Only by remote Hints, which he did 
not, or would not, underſtand. . 
Doub. Why then, Madam, if your Ladyſhip 
vill let me hors the Honour of Preparing the Way, 
| Til anſwer for your Succeſs. 
L. Lur. O dear, Double, you don t know how 
ſtrongly he is attach'd to her. 
Doub. Don't be afraid, Madam, your Ladyſhip 
knows I have brought about as difficult Jobs as 
this before now. —— There was the tall Captain, 
and your preſent Favourite the handſome Doctor, 
are both owing to my Management. 
L. Lur. Lard! they are quite different Creatures. 
Douv, No matter for that, Madam, — leave it to 
me! and I warrant I'll ſet him on Fire. I am 
Miſtreſs of my Trade, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip. 
l can both ſet the Snare, and ſecure the 
Game ; can look like a Natural, and couſin all the 
while like a Devil. — I can hear and be deaf, ſee 
and be blind, ſwear and equivocate, have a Hand 
in every thing, betray nothing, and be ready with 
a Lie for all I hings. 
1 Lur. 


N 


The Fair Libertine. 19 
L. Lur. I don't queſtion thy Abilities. — But 
ſtill it makes me bluſh, to think 1 muſt ſtoop to 


court him. 


Doub, Bluſh, Madam — Do ſomething to 


deſerve it, and bluſh afterwards ; why tis natural 


as Food or Sleep, and neceſſary as Phyſick when 
the Body s out of Order. A Lover is a Wi- 


dow's Privilege, and, if you give it up, you'll 
incur the Reſentment 'of the whole Order. 


L. Lur. Well then, I don't care to give Offence 
to any Body. If you win him, I am happy, 


and, if not, I muſt practiſe ſomething upon his 
Father, to make myſelf Amends for the Diſappoint- 
ment : He's not over and above wiſe, and any 


thing, in the Appearance of Intereſt, will win his 


very Soul. 


Doub. Suppoſe tho „your Couſin ſhould, by any 


Accident, diſcover your Deſigns? 


L. Lur. Impoſſible ! with all her 15 Senſe, 
there's no Body more eaſily deceiv'd. : 
Doub. That's ſo much the better, indeed: But 


1 am afraid your Ladyſhip has ſometimes been too 
open to her; and, if ſhe ſhould be provok d, it 
may be in her Power to be reveng \- 


L. Lur. Fis true, to convince her that ſhe was 


not the only admir'd Creature in the World, I 


Fn have let her ſee that my Cabinet has its Love Se- 


ſo long Standing ? 


crets too. 
Doub. After this then, does your Ladyſhip think 


the can imagine you only take Phyſick of the 


Doctor? 
L. Lur. Let her i imagine what ſhe will, I care 


not; nay's if ſhe could ruin me, ſo I cad have 
re 


the Pleaſure to ſee her fall before me, I ſhould be 
contented. 
Doub. But has your Ladyſhip no Returns of 


Pity, for a Relation, a Friend, and Intimate of 


3 The Rival Widows : Y or, 


L. Lur. Pity ! no, tis the Child of Folly, and 
T have turn d it out of Doors to ſtarve with . f 
its twin Siſter, long ago. — They, that underſtand 
the World, love none but themſelves ; ſeek their 
own Pleaſure only, inſenſible of what Pain it may 
give to others. — ff thou wouldſt thrive, Double, 
diſſemble as much Goodneſs as ever you can, bur 
never be what you ſeem ! For to cheat, or be 
cheated, is the whole Commerce of the World; 
and I had much rather be the Fox, than his 
Prey. —— As to Friendſhip and Affnity, they 
are very pretty Names to amuſe the Vulgar; but, 
as they argue Weakneſs and Dependance, to be 
deſpiſed by thoſe ll a 45 Turn, who can 
wink chemſelves.— -In fine, : 


Let thy 0:01 Wiſhes, Paſſuns, Views and Ends, 
Like mine, be all thy Kindred, Lovers, Friends. 


3 
3 


The END of the FigsT Aer. 


ACT 


the parting with it; and, if my Creditors would be 


ACT H. SEN I 
er „ Dee ae e | 1 (narn> 
Nn would any other Creature, beſide my- 


* 


ſelf, be half out of their Wits, to ſee their 


Ruin ſo near, and ſo little hope to avoid it !—— 
But, either I am inſenſible of Misfortunes, or ſo 
us d to Pleaſure, that I can think of nothing elſe.— 

Not even the Want of Money can make me regret 


o 


eaſy without it, I'm ſure I ſhould, I can 


bear my own Diſtreſſes very well; but I muſt own 


it gives me ſome Pain to hurt others. —— Ir does 


not pleaſe me neither, to lie at the Mercy of my 


Couſin ; and, I am much miſtaken, if I am not 


 oblig'd to her Artifices for my prefent Difficulties : 
If tis as I ſuſpect, the little Conveniencies of her 
Houſe, and Table, are but poor Amends for 
the Injury. — 
are no Reme iy for what's pa 
ridiculous to loſe an 

fear of a future Calamity, 


— But Sorrow, or Reſentment, 
t, and 'twould be 
an Enjoyment in'one's Power, for 


2 — 
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SCENE IL. 


' Lady Bellair, Lady Lurcher, and Double. 
L. Lur. Morrow, my Dear! What alone? not 


8 Lover, or Billet, or Copy of Verſes, to enter- 
tain you? This is a Rarity indeed! _ 


IL. Bel. O, I love Rarities prodigiouſly, my 
wn Doub, 


Dear. 
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Doub. Aye, Madam, you may very eaſily ſay 
fo now, when your Ladyſhip's Apartment fo often 


ſwarms with Admirers, as if it was Love's Ex- 


change; and when you are glutted with the fine 
'Things they fay——— but, if a Scarcity ſhould 
follow 

L. Bel. If it Would, D I don't think I ſball 
complain of it, like an old Maid, that loſt more 
by her Pride i in her Youth, than ſhe could recover 
by her Humility ever after? 

L. Lur. Come, come, Couſin, I muſt not have 
you trifle with your Beaut any longer. Re- 
member tis all you have left to retrieve your For- 
tunes; and I am too much your Friend to let it 
fade upon your Hands, 

L. Bel. That is to ſay, yon would have me 
marry to mend my Circumſtances. Ridiculous! 


Why, you may as well bid me Jump - into a River, 


to avoid a Shower. 
L. Lur. IJ am ſure a Hobamt; is not * balf the 
Importance to me; and yet there's ſomething ſo. 


comfortable in Marriage, that I'm reſolv d to have 


one very ſpeedily to ſhew you the Way. 

L. Bel. Impoſſible ſure! What, are you weary 
of your Liberty ? Have you too much Money, 
that you are impatient to throw both away ? 


| You have now a noble Jointure, rich Jewels, a 
pretty Chariot and Equipage, a Wardrobe, va- 


rious as Fancy or Fafhion can make it; your on 


Friends of either Sex, your own Talk at your Table, 


a truſty Confidant, a domeſtick Phyſician to make 


you ſick, or well when you pleaſe ——— 


Doub. There ſhe touch'd her to the Quick. 

L. Bel. Your Choice of Religions, or a Chaphin 
to ſave you without any at all. 

L. Lur. No trifling with How T hings, I be- 


x. Bel. 


ſeech you! 
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L. Bel. Lard, my Dear, 1 was only talking of 
Marriage But would you exchange all theſe pretty 
things for a Husband ? Men only buy their Slaves, 
but Women their Maſters ; — and I hate Fetters, 
tho' of Gold. have had one Husband, and 
lov'd him well enough, both to keep him and my- 
ſelf in good Humour; but I had rather have twenty 
Loversgthan be troubled with another, for all that: 
There's ſome. Joy in having the Man you doat on 
for your Slave, but none for your Lord; I can 
now diſpoſe of my Frowns, and Smiles, like an 
_ abſolute Princeſs, to whom I pleaſe ; can humble, 
exalt, undo, create again, to keep my Subjects in 


Obedience, and exerciſe my Power. EIT: 
L. Lur. Lard, Child! Do you think your 
Raillery will ſatisfy me inſtead of a Husband? 

I.. Bel. Nay, if you are fo. obſtinate, may your 
firſt Husband's Ghoſt riſe, at your Bed's-Foot, on 

your Wedding-Night, and frighten you from— 

IL. Lur. Hold! Bleſs me, Couſin. _ 
L. Bel. Cloſing your Eyes when you are ſleepy. 
IL. Lur. O! if that's all, *tis well enough: 1 

was terribly afraid of ſome Indecorumn. 
L. Bel. Indecorum ! ha! ha! ha! Why, Couſin, 
we can talk of Murder, Theft and Treaſon, with- 
out bluſhing ; and ſurely there's nothing a-kin to 
Love that's half ſo wicked as either. ——- *Tis 
always my Way to ſtrip Nature ſtark naked, and 
view her without the Diſguiſe of Cuſtom and Hy- 
pocriſy. ——— I think freely, and ſpcak openly ; 
and the ſame honeſt Frankneſs, that obliges me to 
ſpeak. what I think, will oblige me to think what 
1 FFF 
L. Lur. This Freedom may do very well among 
the Men, my Dear; but Modeſty is the moſt be- 
coming Virtue in a Woman. 
L. Bel. Idle! Idle! Virtue is of neither Sex, 
but the ſame in both; —a Deity full of Sweetneſs, 
88 tho 
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tho abounding with Majeſty, ——and what) * 

call Modeſty, is but a monſtrous Reverſe of 

ture, that breeds nothing but Uncharitableneſs and : 

ill Humour, 

I.. Lur. Why, o'my Conſclence, at this rate you 
would ſee the filthy, Anatomical Wax-work by 
open Day-light ? | : 
L. Bel. Aye, and with all my Lovers about me. 

When I am guilty, I will be aſham'd. —- _ 

While I am innocent, I can have no Occaſion. WA 

I. Lur. But ſtill I muſt inſiſt upon it, tis wrong 

to make a Jeſt of Modeſty and Marriage. 3 
L. Bel. Modeſty and Marriage! tell you, my : 

Dear, _ are no more a-kin than a Man and his 
 Horfe. - - Indeed Modeſty often rides upon 

Marriage, and manages the Beaft very well; but 

ſtſtill they are very far from being of a Piece. 
| For Marriage is very often without Modeſty, and 

Modeſty yet oftner without Marriage. 

I.. Lur. But, what do you think the World will 

ſay of you for ſuch wild Opinions as theſe? 

12 Bel. Lard, Couſin, the World is now become 

as fond of Liberty as I; all the brave and polite, 

I hope, will be my Advocates, and, if they ap- 

prove, I have nothing to wiſh, or fear. 

L. Lur. Well, well, my Dear, whatever your 

| Notions are, you muſt ſtudy your Intereſt now.— 

You talk as 'f you did not feel your Diſtreſſes; but 
Lam afraid they will make you ſenſible too ſoon. 

: "Tis time to look about you, I am ſure ; 
your own Purſe is exhauſted, and no Friend can 
ſupply you, without being "undone too : Then 

your Creditors are grown quite impatient, and 1 

am afraid will ſtand upon Ceremonies no longer. 
Doub. No, indeed will they not, Madam ! — 

They are all below already ; a compleat Repre- 

ſentative of all the Trades-People in London ! — 

Hark! o'my Conſcience, they a are coming up 4 5 

all 
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full Body; and you may as well ſtop the Tide at 
Graveſend, as keep em out. 
I. Lur. Nay then, Couſin, I muſt leave you 
till they are gone; I can t bear | to ſee a Misfortune 
I cant redreſs. | 


—_—— 


SCENE II. 
Lady Bellair, Double, and Creditors. 


Doub. Pray ſtay without there, till you are ſent 
for! Where Ad you learn this Rudeneſs to Perſons 
of Diſtinftion? _ 
Creed. Don't talk to us of Rudeneſs! well be 
put off no longer. 

I. Bel. Let em come in! I am more afraid of 
their Bills than their Company. — — Chairs, 
Double! as theſe good People have done me the 
Honour of a Viſit, I — to entertain them. — 
This is a very unexpected Favour but, the leſs 
Ceremony, the more I am oblig ect. # 
_ Iſt Cred. She's very complaiſant methinks! But 


fine Speeches will not balance Accounts, — My 


Blood riſes at her again. You muſt know, 
Neighbours, that very Suit on \ her Back is not paid 
for; and my Fool of a Husband would preſent 
her with half a Dozen more, on the ſame Terms, 
if I would give him Leave. 
L. Bel. I am afraid your Ha is not well, 
Mrs. Lufring, that you nave given yourſelf this 
Trouble. 

* _ f Cred. I knew ſhe had rathes deal wich him. 
For, inſtead of paying him any Money, 


ſhe always gets twenty Pounds more in his Debt. 
24d Cred. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to remember 
L. Bel. I have remember d you; Mr. Remuant, - 
and ſome Ladies of wy Acquaintance, are ſo taken 
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| Ladyſhip i is very much miſtaken | & 
_ my Money. 


dam. 


7 55 67h Cred, And Toe, mult be 1 
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up with my laſt Gown, that they deſign you ſhall 
make for them. 


3d Cred. But, Madam 
L. Bei. Well, Mr. Fringe, hit new Laces are 


lately come over ? I ſhould be glad to ſee ſome 
Patterns. 


4th Cred. T have your Ladyſhip $ Promiſe — 
L. Bel. You, have fo, Mr. Cauſe, and you may 


. depend upon my Buſineſs, as long as you continue 
to obliging. 


4th Cred. That's not the thing, Madam. 
1½/ Cred. No, indeed is it not, Madam. — My 


 Husband ſent in his Bill three Months ago. 


L. Bel. I believe he did, now I think on't.—You 


need not make any Apology. l know People in 
Trade are often forc'd to do, what wy might as 
well let alone. 


Vour 
-I expect 


T/t Cred. An Apology, Madam ! — 


L. Bel. Your Money 1 e Mrs. Lufring, 
you muſt bear with me a little longer. Tam 
fo taken with your Company—that [ malt have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you again.- -Why, if you 


were to converſe at this End of the Town, — you 


would ſoon be taken for one of us. You have 


really a very good Preſence of Mind already, and 
that's a chief Qualification. 


1 Cred. Your Ladyſhip may banter as much as 
you pleaſe, but I ſhan't ſtir without my Money. 
L. Bel. Bleſs me 1 How can a Woman of your 


Figure talk in ſuch a Strain ? 


2d Cred, We are by of the ſame Mind, Ma- g 


3 Cred. Aye, aye; Madam, 'Times are hard. 
46 Cred. Trading dead. 
5 % Cred. No Money ſtirring. 

L. Bel. 


| 1 * 
* 
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I.. Bel. I proteſt you are very unconſtionable 
People. — Why, if the Times are ſo hard, and 

no Money Nirring, how do you think 1 ſhall be 

able to pay you? 

Fth Cred. Why really, Madam, that's true : but 
you ſhould have thought of that before; and we 

muſt have Money, or Security, notwithſtanding. 

L. Bel. Security! why that implies Friends, and 
Friends are harder to be found than Money. 
24 Cred. I proteſt *twould do me more good, 
than if *twas given me at another tine. 

zu Cred. Slife, Madam, I muſt ſhut up Shop, 
and go to Priſon by Saturday Night, if your Lady- 
ſhip does not pay me. _ 

L. Bei. Not on my Account, Sir. rb uit theſe 
Jewels will make you eaſy, Double ſhall ſend: for 
my Goldſmith to value them, and what they pro- 
3 I believe will ſatisfy you all. ——I deſigned 
to put them to this Uſe before; and, if you had 

not been wg ſo preſſing, you had ſucceeded as 
well. 
to do Juſtice, and barter Ornament for Eaſe and 
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Double, and Creditors. 
zd Cred. Slife, Neighbours, is this like a Per- 
fon of, Quality ? 
5th Cred. 1 am ſure tis not like a Citizen ; for 


our Ladies would as ſoon part with their Honours 3 
as their Trinkets. 


— 


can forego my Splendor at any time le 


3d Cred. As I have a Soul to be Gy 7 it goes 9 


againſt my Conſcience. 

1% Cred. Suppoſe we ſhould reſtore them. 
Who knows but ſhe may marry again to Advan- | 
tage? 

- LI. 1 3d O 
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34 Cred. Nay, then 'tis our Intereſt. 
1 Cred. Oh! if 'tis our Intereſt, I can relent 
at any time. 
Doub. What the deux do the Fools mean? 
[ Aſide. 
34 Cred. Hark you, Mrs. Ny, we have 
thought better on . 
Doub. Pſhaw, tis too late now. Do you 
think, when you have made ſo free with her La- 
dy ſhip already, ſhe has no more Spirit than to put 
| herſelf | into your Power again! 
3d Cred. So. We have made a pretty 
Piece of Buſineſs on't. 
24 Cred. Aye, ſo we have truly - But we 
muſt comfort ourſelves with what we dane got by 
her Cuſtom already. 
1/ Cred. And ſelling the Jewels to the beſt Ad- 
vantage. 
Doub. Not forgerting Poundage to me tho', by 
the way. 
4th Cred. No, no, we. underſtand Buſineſs better 
than that comes to. 


—_— 


SCENE v. 


Double ſola. 


Upon my Conſcience ſhe's come off with flying 
Coloags Who could have thought it? Bur, to be 
ſure, we do very different 'Things from the ſame 


Principles. —— *Twas her Pride to wear thoſe 


Jewels, and her Pride to part with them. 
Well, my Mind miſgives me; ſhe'll flip thro? our 
Fingers ar laſt, O! the Ladies are join'd 
again! and now for ſome new Hypocxiſy, to make 
Nod the Damages in the old. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


Lady Bellair, Lady Lurcher, aud Double. 
IL. Lur. And fo, my Dear, you have parted 


with your Jewels? 


L. "Bel. As you ſee. We are both Gatisfy? d; 
they to have them, and I to be without them. 
. 1 grant you there's a Sort of Female 
Heroiſm in it. But would any one, beſide 
yourſelf, diſmiſs ſuch a Crowd of Lovers as you 


have done, when the worſt of them all could have 4 


ſav'd you from ſuch a Perplexity? 
IL. Bel. Ves, every one that either regarded 
their Husband's Happineſs, or their own. 
For I think there was ſcarce a reaſonable Creature 


among them. —-And there can be no true Friend- 


ſhip without an Equality. 
Daub. Dear Heart, Madam, what Objestion had 
you to Colonel Cockade 
I.. Bel. His Converfation ! 1 Hon" t like to hear 
always of Battles, Murder, and ſudden Death. — 
I would as ſoon have married his Drum.—Beſide, 
a Soldier has his Honour to ſerve, as well as his 
Wife; and two Miſtrefles are to the full as hard 
to pleaſe as two Maſters. 
I. Lur. But there was Counſellor Tangle would 
have done any thing to pleaſe you. 
I.. Bel. No, my Dear, he would not have given 
me a Letter of Attorney for a Gallant.---A Lawyer 
only enters upon the Premiſes to make good his 
Claim. But, if I part with my Tenement, it 


hall be 1 to one who would reſide upon the Spot. 
Doub. Then why, Madam, did you refuſe my 
Lord Biſhop ? they are obliged to viſit, tho' not 
to reſide. 
IL. Bel. Becauſe there are no Lady-Biſhops, 
Pano. and it may be againſt the Canon to let 
F a 
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a Woman be the Head of the Church. — Befi de, 
1 ſhould be loth to kneel for a Bleſſing to him, 
who ſhould think it a Bleſſing to kneel to me. 

L. Lur. 1 fancy by this time tho', my Dear, you 
would jump at Sir Solomon Thrifty, the rich Al- 


derman? 


do be true to my Husband,— 


L. Bel. No, not to be Lady Mayoreſs, and 
Oucen- it over Veniſon and Cuſtards for Twelve 
Months of Mock- Majeſty together. - You 
muſt know too, Couſin, if ever 1 marry, 1 deſign 
-and I ſhould be 
lath to have him pointed at as a a Monſter, among 

his Brethren. 

Doub. Squire Ruſticł hin? Sr | 

L. Bel. Is a Monſter before Marriage, — bred 
up among his Hounds, and noiſy as the whole 
Kennel; his Huntſman and he are 10 alike, both in 
| Dreſs and Manners, that there's no knowing em 

aſunder; 1 by ſome unlucky Miſtake or 

another, my eldeſt Son * have hollow' d to the : 

Field, as foon as he was born, 
"22. Lav. Well, as you are fond of Power, pretty 
Mr. Dangle was juſt come out of the Nurſery, 
and might have been moulded into any Shape. 

I.. Bel. Lard, my Dear, do you think I am 
fond of a Baby Kill 2 ———- Why, Breeches no 
more make a Man, than a Beard a Philoſopher ; 
and, whatever you think of fl Fool, a wiſe Man 
1s eaſier govern d. 

Doub. But, Madam, if you were in Love with 
Knowledge, Mr. Formal, the great Scholar, was 
Learning in Folio. 

L. Bel. Yes, a walking Dictionary! Words i in 
all Languages, and Senſe in none. 

L. Lur. You are extreamly difficult; but 1 have 
A Lover in my Eye, that I am ſure will pleaſe you, 
young, gay, rich, handſome; in a Word, Beau 
Moderu. 's 

I. Bel. 


* 
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L. Bel. Fie, fie, Couſin, I hate a Man ſhould * . "s; 


lay afide his own Character, to take up ours; or 
make my Eyes a Looking-glaſs only to admire 


himſelf, — I ſhould be apt to treat him like my 


Siſter, make him a Confidant in my Amours, in- 


ſtead of liſtening to him as a Lover. — Had yo 
nam'd Harry Freelove, indeed you had nam d a 


Man, one who has Solidity enough to balance my 
Lightneſs; and, by an equal Mixture of Humour 


and Senſe, make up the Difficiency of both; one '®; 


who deſerves to be diſtinguiſh'd 


L. Tur. For ſhame, my Dear ! to diftivguilh : A: > | ; 
young Fellow, implies ſomething like a Defire W 


2 and Deſires are quite ſcandalous in us. 


another. 


L. Lur. Les, to repair your Fortune, not to 


gratify your Deſires. Should you refuſe ſuch 
an Offer, give me leave to tell you, you'll be greatly 


your own Enemy. ——— He has broke his Mind 
to me already, and preſs'd me to give you this 


Letter in ſo moving and genteel + a Manner, that I 
could not deny him. 


L. Bel. Pray, are you acquainted with che Con- 


tents? 


L. Lur. No, bur I would have you read i it to 


oblige me. 


L. Bel. And yet you would have me diſtinguiſh 8. | 


+ + 
* 


þ 4 | 


* 
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= 
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L. Bel. [reads] — Hum. — The Stile's per- — 
fectly new. —— . Couſin, did you bring it in 


your Prayer Book? 80, ſo! more of the 
lame! — Bleſs me ! W hat a Rhapſody of Wicked- 


neſs is here? 


L. Lur. What, in the Name of Goodneſs, has 1 


he wrote? 
Doub. Nothing like Goodneſs, PII be firm. 
L. Bel. [reads] Prodigious ! - 
worſe | 


the Devil. 


worſe and 
One would think he meant to raiſe 
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I.. Tur. For Heavens Sake]! my Dear, what's 
13 * Matter? 
8 I. Bel. Pray ſee yourſelf, twould bliſter my 
| Tongue to repeat it. A Magazine of Oaths, 
and Curſes, — enough to ſtock a Regiment in a 
Battle, or a Man of War in a Storm. 
L. Lar. O monſtrous! and make me the Meſ- 
ſenger! Wn 
l B4L:oE LY the Conclation, indeed, his 
Fury abates a little, and he ends 890 : Tour sto 
the Centre, Frank Modern. 
L. Lur. 1 tremble at carrying ſuch. a Flame 
about me. - Why, it roars like Thunder from 
End to End. 
L. Bel. Yet this is a Lover of your recommend- 
ing, Couſin. 
I. Lur. I muſt own he addreſſes a little oddly.— 
Bur, as long as he has Money, you'll be in the 
Wrong to refuſe him notwithſtanding. _ 

IL. Bel. Would a Perſon of your ſtrict Piety, 
: have me marry an Atheiſt, 

L. Lur. An Atheiſt, Child! Why his very Oaths 
are a Proof of his Religion; or, if he is one, you 
may have the Merit of his Converſion.— Hark! 

I hear a Coach ſtop ! 'tis he, I believe. have 
invited him to Dinner To-day, with ſome more 
Company; and I d have you entertain him by all 
means: *'T'will be eaſy for you either to puniſh, or 
forgive him, as you think proper: But, for my part, 
I am at preſent ſo provok d at his Impiety, that I 
can't bear the Sight of him. 
I. Bel. She did not uſe to be ſo concern'd for 
my Intereſt ; and I dare be {worn ſhe has ſome 
Deſign 1 init now. $ 
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SCEN E . 


Lady Bellair, Freelove, and Toung Modern. 


L. Bel. Your Servant, Gentlemen. — I proteſt, 
Mr. Freelove, you are a bold Man to introduce a 
Rival to your Miſtreſs. 

Free. A Lover, that could not bear a Rival, 
Madam, ſhould not think of making his Addreſſes 
to your Ladyſhip.—+—- I am ſurpriſed tho”, that 
you are acquainted already with his Devotion. 
L. Bel. O he makes Love in State, by his Am- 
baſſador, and calls the Gods to W news in the 
Stile of the antient Heroes. 

V. Mod. Gad, Madam, I think *tis as 1 
for a Lover to ſwear, as a Miſtreſs to believe — 
I.. Bel. He makes no Secret of it, you fee! you 
are his Maſter of the Ceremonies then, I preſume, - 
and, now you have introduc d him i in Te, e 


to take your Leave. 


Free. 1 ſhould be ſorry, Madan, if you were to 
command it; becaule I don' t know how to dif 
obey you. 

I. Bel. You don't conſider what Joy it gives 
one to make a new Conqueſt. — Why tis more 
than ſetting a new Faſhion, or having the beſt 
fancy d Suit on a Birth-Day. 

Free. Hardly to you, M am, that make them 
every Moment. 

L. Bel. But Mr. Modern'is a very extraordinary 
one, and a Woman muſt have no Pride in 
her, that was not vain * the Occaſion. | 

V. Mod. Lard, Madam ! - She comes on 
rarely ! 3 

Free. 1 hope, however, that your Favour a0. 
him, won't increaſe your Rigour to me, 

L. Bel. Indeed I can't anſwer for myſelf; 'tis 
ſo effectual a Compliment to a new Lover, to uſe 


an old one ill, that I'm afraid Twill not be in my 
Power to help i it. 


Wes Free. 
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3 L. Mod. 
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Free, J have no Notion; "od that there is 
any Virtue you are not Miftrefs of. | 


L. Bel. Then you are much dite Ly 
inſiſt upon all the Privileges of my Sex, and will 


go wrong whenever I have a mind to it. — Beſide, 
_ Cruelty to you is the Height of Kindneſs. —You 


make Love as if it hurt you, and I can't ſee any 


Body in Pain, wirhout endeavouring to make em 
„ 


Hes But I am afraid, at th's rate, you would 


rather kill than cure.—1 am ſure Diſdain agrees 


but ill with ſo much Beauty; and, while your Face 


has all that Sweetneſs, I muſt ſtill adore it. 


L. Bel. O! if tis my Face you are ſo fond of, 
you ſhall ha ve Admiſſion to my Picture every Day; 


and talk to it all the fine I hings you can think of: 
II engage it ſhall not interrupt you. 


Free. I admire your Face, Madam, but as the 


beauteous Index of your Mind. 


L. Bel. Still more abſurd ! Why, [tel] you, tis 
my Mind keeps my Body out of your Power, —- 
As JI live, this Love alters a Man ſtrangely.— 


You us'd to look free, open, and diſengag'd, Ind 


now you bluſh and tremble, as if you were detected 
Bleſs me, were I a Man of 
your Merit, you ſee I hate Detraction, Before 15 


I would make myſelf a Fool, to make my Miſtreſs 
a Goddeſs, prefer her Smile to a Sun- beam, follow 


her like a Shadow, and have no Thought, Will, 


or Paſſion, but her's, I'd turn Turk, and make my- 
{elf a Slave in the Seraglio for Life. 


V. Mod. Oh! How I love a Woman of Wit? 
Now | is ſhe at once expoſing him, and inſtructing 


mie! e 


Free. Would you have us s then, Madam, neglect. 
the Sex intirely ? 

L. Bel. Much rather than eee For ſhame, 
keep up your maſculine Privilege! and, by know- 
ing your own Value, teach us to treat you AC- 


.-The Fair Libertine. 35 


Y. Med. Right, Madam! it brings a Lady to 
Reaſon immediately. 
Free. Henceforward then, III ſtudy to follow 
your Ladyſhip's Inſtructſons. 
L. Bel. 1 know you'd be glad, to do it it: But, 
alas tis not in your Power, the Aﬀſeation, 
will be viſible ; and, tho! l like the Sentiment, I 
might condemn the Actor. In ſhort, no one 
that has Eyes, will follow a blind Guide at all; and 
you find Love is no > better, ſince he has led you. 
out of the Way, ..  *:;- 7 
Free. Is there no Method then to reach your 
Heart? 5 
. Bd 1 that you 11 find out, I'm 4 id. — 
Take my Word for it, Women are either Fools, 
or very Wiſe; The Fools are not worth your Ne o- 
tice, and the Wiſe will take no Notice of you. 
Free. I begin to think, Madam, your Scorn is 
Kindneſs indeed; and hope, at laſt, it will teach me 
to conquer a Paſſion, you are too cruel to favour. 
Y. Mod. Piqu'd by this Light | Piqu d to | - 
ſtraction: Aide. 
L. Bel. W by, what would you have one do 
now? Tis as little in my Power to love, as yours 
to hate. 
Free. Tis in both our Powers to 3 I may 
be reſolute, n tho your i can't be 
_ grateful. 1 
I. Bel. Nay, now you ſpoil all again. = was in 
hopes you would have behav'd like a Man, and 
ſtood your Ground with Courage; but, if you 
grow angry, tis a certain mu that you are con- 
quer'd. 
Free. Such Provocations are not to be AO, 
I. Bel. Indeed but they are, and worſe too. — 
J have ſeen many ſuch Clouds as theſe end in a 
Shower. — When you quarrel next, I'd have you 
be more perfect in the Knack of it. You have 


Hot half Confidence enough yet : There is ſcarce 
F 2 ys .& 


# 
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a Militia Captain, who has not a cp Face for it 
than you. 

Free. Are you really as hard of Heart as you 
ſeem to be? or are you ſo fond of Affectation, 
that you'll put it on, in ſpite of Nature, to keep 
the Sex in Countenance ? | | 

L. Bel. Very pretty ' Reaſoning, truly ! 7 1 am 
hard hearted, or hypocritical, becauſe 1 love my 
own Happineſs too well, to part with it in Pity of 
_ another's Sufferings. —— This now is the worſt | 
you can accuſe me of, and ſurely Self-defence is 
Prudence, if not Virtue. Who knows but 
ſome of theſe pretty Pouts, and Humours of yours, 
may captivate me one Day or another, and then 
you'll have your Revenge in your own Power? 
Free. 1 know, Madam, 1 have no Privilege to 
reſent this Treatment ; ; and Love, like Charity, 
will excuſe a Multitude of Failings ; but tis impoſ- 
ſible not to feel it; and, rather than be made uſe of 


to pleaſe a Rival's i l tear myſelf from 
your: Frefetice 08 . 


; . 2 4 4 1 
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s C E N E VIII. 


Lady Bellair, and Toung Modern. 


V. Med. Poor Freelove! Ha! ha! ha! Admirably 
Be ts d, let me periſh ! Dear provoking Crea- 
ture! Let me die, for a Man of Senſe, if I ever 
mY a poor Devil look more like an Idee in my 
Life. 
I. Bel. I thought you had pretended to be in 
Love yourſelf. _ E 
8 1125 Terribly, deplorably, Madam. My 
Heart is run quite chro and thro', or may I be- 
L. Bel. Hold, hold, Sir! no more Damns and 
Devils, 1 beſeech you. 
V. Mod. Your adyſhip will give one leave to 
expreſs one's Paſſion. 
I.. Bel. Ves, among Bravoes and Ruffians, in a 
Midnight Quarrel. Y. Mos. | 
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V. Mod. Gad, Madam, tis e my Way to 
come to the Point at once and I had rather 
carry a Miſtreſs by Storm, than wait che dull For- 
mality of a Siege. 

L. Bel. So that, upon the firſt Sunimons, you 
expect a Surrender of Courſe ? - 

V. Mod. Why, what ſignifies dallying, when we 
know one another's Minds? 1 am for the Spaniſh 
Gallantry, Madam, and taking Occaſion by the 
Forelock. — A fine Creature, hke your La 
ſhip, ſets us all on Fire, and I can't help thinking 
that her Deſires may be as troubleſome as mine; 
and ſo, Madam. —— Gad I ſhall carry | her Sword 
in Hand. 

L. Bel. Stay, ow a litle, Sir 
in ſuch Diſtreſs as you imagine. 
won like your Laundreſs, or Müllner, ahh a Heap 
of paſſionate Nonſenſe. — You don't know me, I 


1 am not 


find. = Impudent Coxcomb! - + Aide. 
V. Mod. Faith, Madam, I am afraid not.— Slife, 
I was never ſo baulk d in my Life. [Afitde 


L. Bel. Why then I'll inform you better wand, 
4 if you don't pay dear for your Experience, I ſhall 
ind wonder. Cie de] —— You muſt know then, 
that, tho I don't wear my Virtue outwards, I have 
not left it off, as if 'twas out of Faſhion,—and, tho 
1 often deviate from the common Road of Life in 
a Frolick, and indulge a Flow of Spirits, as long as 
they will laſt me, I never treſpaſs on my own In- 
nocence, or injure any Body elſe. — Nay, I have 
ſome Plea even for my very Faults; for, if I am 
fond of Expence, tis becauſe Money is of no Value 
till tis us d: If 1 am thoughtleſs of 'To-morrow, 
tis becauſe I would enjoy To-day; and, if I treſ⸗ 


nor to be 


paſs on the narrow Limits that are preſcrib'd to by 
our Sex, tis becauſe I am better pleaſed with tile 


Licenſe that is indulg'd to your's. In a Word, 
tho' I would run thro all the Refinements of Hap- 
pineſs, I would be able to juſtify myſelf in all. 


4 Mod 
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V. Mod. I could have granted your Ladyſhip all 
this in the Beginning : Love, Madam, Love was 
my Plea, and I don't yet perceive any eden 
in your Character averſe to it. 

L. Bel. No, I'm free to own- that Love is my 
favourite Paſſion ; and Life hardly to be endur'd 
without it. But you ſee, I have ſome Repu- 
tation to W and *rwould be abſurd to trifle 
it away. —— 'Tho' Opinion is but a Name, it can 
hurt like a Reality ; and I would not be uneaſy, 
even in a Dream, if I could avoid it. 

v. Mod. I am a Man of Honour, Madam and, 
if you were a Veſtal, I'd engage your Fire ſhould 
not go out. I have had nd a Secret in my 
Hands before now. 

L. Bel. Why, that's the thing, fie. - —The 
only Objection I have to you. _ 55 
Y. Mod. Then your Ladyſhip differs extreamly, 

from the whole Sex,—for I never knew a Woman 
in my Life, that did not always prefer the Man, 
who had been happieſt with others. 2 
L. Bel. I know tis a common Indiſcretion, 35 
becauſe few People i in Love ever think of Conſe- 
QuEYCE But, alas! ſuch Gallants as thoſe 
carry a Lit of their Conqueſts in their Faces, look 
as if nothing could ſtand before them; and the 
r Creature, they attack, thinks tis to no Purpoſe 
to defend herſelf; or, if ſhe does, the World will 
conclude tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould hold out long, 
- andyſo gies her up to Scandal before her Time.— 
Now, I know you are one of thoſe formidable 
Sparks ; nay, that you have taken Pains to be 
thought; and, ener, tis no Wonder I am 
afraid of you. 

V. Mod. I vow to Gad, Madam, you utterly 
miſtake me. If there's any Truth in Man, 
Tm a Maid ſtill, _ 

L. Bel. Oh! this is only to impoſe upon me,— 


Dont I know that from a Chamber-Maid to a | 
2 
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Dutcheſs, no Creature eſcapes you? Don't I know 
that your Eyes have the ſame Quality with the 
Ratrle-Snake's, and that, as ſoon as you fix them 
upon us, like the x noni th we drop into your 
Mouth ?_ © 
V. Mod. As1 have a Soul t to be fav d, Madam, 
*tis all Vapour and Air. r m a perfect In- 
nocent, upon my Honour. 
L. Bel. That's very ſtrange, when ſo many La- 


dies have truſted you with their Secrets. 


V. Mod. O, I ly'd, Madam, ly'd eie 1 
Nis what we Beaux are forc'd to ſay every Day of 
our Lives, or we Dreſs, Powder, and Eſſence to 
no Purpoſe. - But, a lack-a-Day ! there's no 
more 'Truth in our Amours, than a Secret-Service 
Man's No to a N or a Malcontent- Patriot“ 2 
to a Peerage. 
I. Bel. But the Scandal wil ſtick by you Rill ; 
and whoever ſhews you the leaſt Countenance, will 
be ſure to ſhare it. As T live, I don't think it "ſafe 
to let you lead me to my Chair, play with my Fan, 
or even bow to me in the Boxes. — Tis really pity, 
you are a very pretty Fellow.—I am forry for you, 
| but there's no help for it now. 
15520 Mod. Zoons, 1 have made a fine Pieve of 
| Buſineſs ot. 1 Afas. 
L. Bei. I vow you Men are drains out in 
your. Politicks ; there's nothing you are more am- 
bitious of, than to be eſteem'd dangerous to the 
Ladies; whereas thoſe, that would be well with us, 
ſhould rather ſeem inſenſible of Paſ jons, than no- 
torious for their Debauchery. For the firſt we can 
. favour, without being ſuſpected, and no lait we 
can't ſpeak to without being condemn d. 
V. Mod. Gad, Madam, you're in the, Right“ 
What a Coxcomb was I not to ſce this g e 2 
But, rather than loſe your Lad yſnip, I'll be a new 
r in an Inſtant. 
L. Bel. M hat do you mean, Sir? 


V. N. 72 
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V. Mod. To lay aſide Lace and Embroidery, Fro- 
lick and Equipage, Maſquerades and New-Market. 
L. Bel. Aſtoniſhing! But your Uncle 
V. Mod. Lard! Madam, if I was to bid him 


take Orders, he would ſooner be damn d chan diſ- 
oblige me 


I. Bel. At your own Peri] then - 
Y. Mod. With all my Soul ! Henceforward I'm 
2 Rake in Maſquerade, with the Face of a Cardinal, 

_ the Tongue of a Jeſuit, and the Heart of a De- 
bauchee. | 
I. Bel. Then, if the Chaplain ſhould be out of 
the Way at Dinner-time, which he ſeldom is in- 
deed, you may ſupply his Place. 

V. Mod. With as good a Grace as 1 mel 
I. Bel. So! his own Folly will be his Puniſh- 
ment. en de. 5 


r 


8E N E IK 
Dung Modern ſolus. 


1 5 Let me ſee; a black Coat, a bob Whig without 
Pouder, a Shirt without Ruffles, neither Sword 
nor Snuff- Box, and I'm qualify'd to ſmoak with 
the Clergy, ſleep with a Bench of Juſtices, kill 
with a Licenſe among the Doctors, or be happy, 
it ſeems, with the Ladies, without Suſpicion. I 
ſee ſhe loves me to the Soul, and *twould be a Sin 
do let her languiſh. — Pos What ſignifies a little 
Diſſimulation? It coſts a Man nothing, and is as 
natural to ſome People as to breathe. —— Beſide, 
tis the Cuſtom of the World, and Tradeſinen, | 
Merchants, Lawyers, Poets, Srateſmen, and Di- 
vines, ſet the Example to each other. T hen, 
FI my Uncle ſhould ſtorm, as I expect he will, 'tis 


but Fo give him his Way, and he blows himſelf 
cool in a Moment. 


SCENE 
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SCENE NX. 
Dung Modern, and Lady Lurcher. 

L. Lur. Oh! you may well ſneak off, Sir! 

Y. Mod. I vow to Gad, I did not ſee you, Madam. 

I. Lur. Make a Perſon of my Character the 
Meſſenger of your Confound-me's, and Rot-me's, 
and Sink-me's! make me the Agent of your Oaths 
and Curſes! 

V. Mod. Wou'd your Lady yſhip have me write 
to a Woman of Paſſion, like a London Prentice to 
his firſt Sweet - heart? and begin with Hoping you 
are in good Health, and ſo on to Your' s till Death. 

Ha! ha! MF 

* Lur. Vou may make a Jeſt of your Wicked- 
neſs, if you pleaſe, - 
Amends, — I proteſt I am afraid nottiing I take 
in Hand will proſper after it. 
V. Mod. So, fo, ſtie ſtarts at an Oath, and yet 
is taking Pains to be a Bayd. [Afide.) By this 
Light, Madam, I meant no Harm. 

© 5 Eur. No Harm Nay, then there's no Hopes 
of you; and I muſt waſh my Hands of your Affairs. 
Ee - Mod.For Gad-Sake, Madam, don't forget your 

Charity i in your Zeal. — I am now riding Poſt to 
| Repentance, and, in Half an Hour Time, ſhall be | 

at my Joutney's End. 
I.. Tur. If this was true now —— — 
V. Mod. I vow to Gad, Madam 
L. Lur. O Mercy |! talk of g, and rel 
paſs a-new with the ſame Breath 

V. Mod. The Devil take me then - 

IL. Lass. Again! prodigious! Your Servatit, Sir, 
J ſee there's no Truth in you. 
V. Mod. As 1 hope to be ſav d- 
L. Lur. Oh! 


V. Mod. Zoos, Madam ris FR "Th to be a 
Saint at once; if you will give me but Time —— 
I. Lur, How long do ao require ? 


T. Mod, _ 


but that won't make me 
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and Egad! I'll fit her Humour to a Hair. 


for ſo much Dry as yours deſerves i it. 
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V. Mod. Only till J ſhift my Cloaths.— When a 


Man's dreſs'd like a Gentleman, he muſt behave 


like one. But, otherwiſe, 1 proteſt and vow ; 


indeed and indeed, and ſuch Sort of 8 Ex- 
pletives, will do well enough. 


L. Lur. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 5 
V. Mod. In a Word then, Madam ; your Couſin 


has convinc'd me that a Man of Gallantry ſhould | 
never be thought ſo ; and that a grave Look, and 


preciſe Manners, are the beſt Covers for an Intrigue. 
L. Lur., Aye, theſe Maxims ſhe learn d of me. 
V. Mod. You know what this means, Madam; 


\ 


L. Lar. This is lucky, indeed! But has Freelove 


been here? 


Y. Mod. Yes, and ſhe las us'd him like a Dog, 


in in Complaiſance to me. 


L. Lur. That's better ſtill.— 


-I hive tho he 


is not gone away in a Rage befarn Dinner ? 


V. Aſod. No, no; he's only running mad in He- 


roicks round the Garden, I ſuppoſe. 


I. Lur. Well then, if ſhe ſhould happen to put 


on any of her Coquet Airs, and wheadle him to 
her Lure again ; I have a little Practice to try on 
his Father, that will ſet them farther aſunder than 
ever. 


V. Mod. I need not wiſh your Ladyſhip Succeſs 


— 


SCENE XI. 


Lady Lurcher, and Sir William. 
. Lit. Oh, Sir William] Tm glad you are 


come. I wanted to {peak with you alone. I have 
ſomething to propoſe to you; but you muſt firſt 


promiſe to pardon me for meddling in your Fa- 
mill Affairs. 

Sir Will. With all my Heart, Madam, — My 
Family Affairs can't be | in better Hands. 
L. Zur. 
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L. Lur. Vou muſt know then, you have now an 
Opportunity of doing an Action that will diſtin - 
guiſh you, as the moſt affectionate Parent of the 
Age.— - Your Son is in Love to Diſtraction. 

Sir Will With a great Fortune then, I hope? 

L. Lyr. No, no, he's above any ſuch merce« 
nary Views! tis with a great Beauty _y and, 
if you'll give your Conſent . 

Sir ll. Oh, nothing more reaſonable 5571 
L.. Lur. Sure he is not in earneſt ¶ Aſide.] Poor 
Souls! they were out of their Wits for fear of a 

Refuſal. 

Sir I all. Why 1 hs is it, Madarh, and I 
will refuſe it to my dying Day. A great Beauty, 
with a Pox! ( Aſide.) 4 

L. Lur. Why, tis my Couſin Bellair, Sir William. 

Sir Will. S Death and Fury! I ſhall run mad— 
'The moſt notorious She- Prodigal in 'Town. 

L. Lur. You know ſhe's undone too; and, with 


de Spirit of a Dutcheſs, muſt be expos'd 1 to Mif- 


fortunes that will break her Heart. © 
Sir Nail. Aye, aye, the ſooner the better. 
L. Lur. Conſider, therefore, what a Compli- 
ment twill be to your Generofity | 
Sir Will. Madam, I hate Compliments mortally. 5 
L. Lur. To be the Inſtrument of e her 
Affairs a. 
Sir Will. i her Me I her Tool! 
L. Lur. Why every new Suit ſhe wears, every 
new Equipage ſhe appears in, every new Jewel 
ſhe buys, every Hundred Pound ſhe loſes at Play— — 
Sir Will. Lord! Lord! what have [ 0 do with 
her Extravagancies? 4 
L. Lur. I ſay all theſe, and ten times as s many : 
more Articles of Grandeur and Expence, will be 
ſo many conſtant Proofs of your Bounty and 
Compaſſion. 5 

Sir Will. Zoons, Madam, all the Bounty and com- 
paſſion in the World, is not worth half the Money— 

8 2 I. Lur 
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L. Lur. Then again for yaur Fatherly Affection 
To take ſuch Pity of your Son's Paſſion, as to ſacri- 
 fice all the Hopes of your Family to his Peace—— 
Sir Will. TH ſee him dead firſt — Tell me of 
Fatherly Affection —— I never knew a prudent 
Man that had any ip his Life 

L. Lur. And this is your Reſolution, Sir William 2. 

Sir Will. Poſitively ! nar ſhould all the great 
Beauties in the World perſuade me out of i it —.— 

L. Lur. Why then ! applaud you for it; tis the 
only Way to fave your Son from Ruin: what I 
ſaid before was to try you, and I am glad to find 

you have his Welfare fo much at Heart. 

Sir Mill. You oy th me, Madam, and, if you 
can carry your Kindneſs to him a little farther, 2 
you'll make us both happy at once. 

L. Lur. By what Means, Sir Milliam? 
Sir Mill. By marrying him yourſelf — Tis what 
1 have long thought upon with much Pleafure. 
24 Dare: bs this a Motion of your own, or his ? 
Sir Vill. O, tis all my own, Madam. 
1 Suppoſe he ſhou d decline it then? 

_ Sir #710. Let him if hedares ! — Tis hard indeed N 
5 if 1 can't command my own Son. | 

L. Lur. Well, Sir William —I'II corifider of it, 
and, if I do comply, Fd have you think, tis in- 
tirely in Regard to you, not the leaſt ſiniſter 
Views to myſelf. 

Sir Will. Your Ladytip is all Goodneſs I u 
find him cut this Inſtant. 
I.. Lur. He's now in the Garden, and PII ſend. 
fins body to let him know you expect him Tou 
ſee I'm quite impatient to oblige you - but not a 
Word that you have broke the Affair to me. 
Sir 71. Your Ladyſhip mat be ct moſt : 
a = 


Te END of the SECOND Aer 
ACT 


be Fa air Libertine. | 


ACT ur. SCENE I. 


Sir William and Modern. 


Mod? LL "Is is Jon, Sir, "tis done: £3 TH 
Sir Mil. What' s done, Sir? 
due That which wil break your Hear Sir. 


Sir Will Tis the greater Favour. ee 
Mod. Not at all, Sir! I take a Pleaſure in it— 
N Beſide, tis more for your Son's Sake than yours. 
Sir Will. Then you need not have given yourſelf 
the Trouble—He's in a fair Way of doing it with- 
out you. 
Mod. Good! 1 like bim the better for M 
He's a gallant young Fellow, and I honour his 
Spirit: How he came by it, Heaven knows I 
amm afraid not very honeſtly, he's ſo little like his 
Father Hark you! I have given wy — 
phew a Thouſand 0 A Ter. 
Sir Will. Jam glad of it. | 
Mod. And have Commented him to ſpend it | 
every arthing. - 
Sir Ni. You need not fear his Obedience. 5 
Mod. I have beſpoke him a Chariot and . 
page, gay as a Bridegroom's. 
Sir 1/111, And deſign to walk a-foot yourſelf 
Mod. Bid him look out for a Miſtreſs, or two, 
and keep them openly with Splendor. = 
Sir Vill. You muſt give bm t other Thouſand 


ten. 
1d. 


* 
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Mod. With all my Soul, and e to that. 
Sir Vill. Ha! ha! ha! . 
Nod. You are merry, Sir. 
Sir Vill. 1 have Reaſon 
yourſelf a Beggar to break my Hen. 
Mod. A Beggar! S Death ! he does not feel it. 
Ade 
Sir Will. Aye! he that gives away his Eſtate in 
his Life- time deſerves to be no other. 


you make 


Mod. And he that does not, will yore be = 


thank'd for the Legacy when he dies. 

Sir Will. That will hardly give the Dead any 
Trouble. 
Mod. But it may be a ſevere Reproach to the 
Living. 
Sir Will. You had better guard againſt your 


don Prodigality, than reflect on my Prudence. 


Mad. All the Town ſhall reflect on it as well as I 


I know you are afraid of being detected in your 


Avarice; but I'll unmaſque you, I'll expoſe you, 
in your proper Colours. Henceforward your Son 
ſhall command my Purſe, enjoy all the Pleaſures 
you deny him, and the Credit of his Splendor, 
and Gallantry ſhall be mine. 

Sir Mill. Do, do, I am eaſy as long as you pay 
for the — Ha! ha ! ha! 


* * _ Ms A. 8. 6. 


'$CENE Wn © 
Fr William, and Freelove. 


Sir 2771. Hark you, Sir; if Mr. Modern, or his 
Nephew, ſhou'd ever offer you any Favour—ſuch 
as lending you Money, paying your Reckonings, 
or ſo fort —1 charge you, pon my Bleſſing, to 
reſuſe them. 

Free. Suppoſe I ſhou'd want them, Sir > Theſe 
are no Times to refuſe Money in ; and, if I ſhou'd 
ever. be qualified to ſtand for a Borough, I may 
boſe my Election, by ny ſo bad an —_— : 

we 
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Sir ill. If you will learn to live as Idid, when 
: 1 was a young Fellow, you need not be oblig d to 
any body But you muſt wench, and game, and 
drink, and run in Debt, to prove yourſelf a fine 
Gentleman. 
Free. If 'tis the Faſhion, Sir, how can I avoid 
it? — l don't care to be ſingular, or make my 
Life a Satire upon my Acquaintance. 
Sir Will. You may be frugal in your Pleaſures 
| cho But you are more inclin'd to diſpute thanobey. 
Free. To diſpute for Redreſs of Grieyances, Sir, 
is the Liberty of the Subject. 
Sir Mill. Nay, this is downright Rebellion. 
Free. Only an humble Remonſtrance, Sir, 
that” '7 BI 
Sir Vill. Well, Sir, on one : Condition——— 
Free. Any Condition. 
Sir Mill. That you wou d make your Addreſſes 
to Lady Lurcher. 
Free. Confuſion! [Aſide.] 
Sir Will. What, don't you like the Propoſal? 
Free. "Tis too ſoon to play the Fool, Sir, on 
this Side Thirty. 
Sir ul. And too late on t other come, come, 
Sir, no Scruples! ſhe has 30000 Pounds; and, if 
you mult live like the Prodigal Son, it ſhall be at 
your own Expence, not mine. 
Free. So it will indeed, Sir, on fach deſperate 
Terms. 
Sir Will. If you don” t like chem, Sir, 1 Fl marry : 
her myſelf. 
Free. Tis very hard, Sir. 
Sir Will. What! to marry a fine Woman wich 
30000 Pounds? . 
Free. To be forc'd to marry any Woman at all: 
But, if I muſt comply, what will you advance 
me upon the Credit of my future Fortune? 
Sir Mill. Let me ſee. Hum. 


Eight 


Hundred Pounds, Sirrah! a moſt prodigious Sum! 
enough 
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enough to eclipſe Young Modern utterly. 8 — 
But I muſt have thy Bond, Harry, for 1000 J. 


to be paid on thy Wedding-Day. 


Free. If you inſiſt upon it, Sir. ; | 

Sir Mill. Durifully {aid ! I'll order it for 
thee direQtly; — A moſt prodigious Sum indeed 
I am too generous, — —*Tis my Failing. 
—Perhaps tho” one Half of it will ſerve thee. 
Free. Nay; Sir, no more Draw-backs, I be- 
ſeech you. I ſhall have no great Difficulty 
to get rid of ſdch a Trifle as this. 
Sir ill. A Trifle! O monſtrons ! If I don't. 


| haſten the Contract, o'my Conſcience he won't 


* a Guinea 855 to * the Parſon. . 


2 


SCENE ur. 


Freelove * 
Sol "There's $00 Pound ſecur'd however; and 


never Money came more critically, — — not for 
myſelf, but my dear Bellair.——— It went to my 
Heart, to hear ſhe had, parted with her Jewels; 
and, tho? I have. tacitly given her up in Complai- 


ſance to my Father, *twas only to have it in my 


Power to do her this little Service. ——— No, 
| cruel as ſhe is, I can never be brib'd to forego my 
Hopes, and yet, tis certain, I am undone if 1 


purſue her. A Man of more Prudence, and 
leſs Paſſion tho', would know more of her Mind 


firſt; but, by what Means, would puzzle both him 
and I. 


for it left, and if that fails, 1 have nothing elſe to 


— I am ſure I have but one Project 


do, but deſpair, and die. 


animate ſuch a Thing of Snow. 


The Fair Libertine. 49 
SCENE IT. 


| Freelove and Double. 


Nob. Sir! Sir! Mr. Freelove. 

Free. Well, Child! What are your Commands 
with me? 

| Doub. My Lady's, Sir! not mine. 

Free. But which of your Ladies? my cond $ 
on the Rack to know. _ 

Doub. Which of my Ladies ! my Con- 
ſcience, I believe you have no other Paſt 10n but 
Curioſity ! Grant me Patience! That ever I 
ſhou'd be ſo much miſtaken in a Man! But alack! 

what's my Miſtake to the Lady's that employ'd 
me? To be ſure ſhe thought, as well as I, that 5 
accompliſh'd Mr. Freelove had nothing of Winter 
in his Compoſition : That he was wanton as April, 
and warm as Midſummer. —Bur, as I have a Soul to 
be ſavd, ſhe might as well have fallen in Love with 
0 Picture, or made an Aſſignation with a Statue. 

Free. A little Patience, good Double I have 
not any Thing that's cold about me But, when the, 
Mind's wholly taken up with one Beauty —— _ 

Doub. Look you there again] one Beauty 
Why is not Beauty the ſame thro the whole Sex ? 
and he, that doats on it in one, muſt love it in all, 
am mad with myſelf, for WY w 


utterly diſgrac d for ever. 

Free. Sdeath what a Tongue ſhe has? [Afide.] 
You can't imagine the urgent Reaſons I have to be 
ſo particular; nor how much my Peace of Mind 
depend 

Doub. Sir, your moſt bainkle Servant — The 
next Time I do myſeif the Honour of waiting on 
you, it ſhall be to read you Lectures out of the 
Practice of Piety, or the Saint's everlaſting Reſt ; 
not with a tender Meſſage from a warm, glowing, 


5 eapecing F. . Free. 


-1 ſhall be 
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Free. Stay You muſt not, ſhall not go yet. -— 
Allow me but one Moment's Confideration. 
Douv. Conſideration ! *Slife, the Man that pauſes 
ina Love Affair, won'd ſay his Prayers, when he 
ſhou'd enjoy tns Miſtreſs I fhall never forgive 
myſelf, if 1 ſtay any longer. „ 
Free. One Moment more, and Irefolve — — 
It may be Bellair ſhe means, I have ſometimes flat- 
ter'd myſelf ſhe favour'd me; If it ſhou'd, and Ide- 
cline the Invitation, I am undone with her forever. 
{ Aſide.} Well, now Double, you may take me 
blindfold, and lead me where you pleaſe. _ 
Doub. Oh! I thought your Spirit wou'd take 
Fire at laſt — —— | 8 „ 7 
Free. And yet, who knows, in the Humour the 
dear Wanton ſeems to be in at preſent; but this 
Meſſage, may be only to inſnare me farther, and 
make me the Object of more publick Ridicule— 
Hark ye, Double ! Look me full in the Face !—ſo! 
Don. Well, Sir, ang what now? 
Free. I am looking for Truth in your Eyes, — 
for there's no Dependance on your Tongue. 
Doub. What the Duce, more Scruples? Does 
Four Conlcience appear to you, like a huge, roaring 
Lyon, with great, ſaucer Eyes, and frighten yon 
e dh FEED 2 
Free. No, no, Tam more afraid of the Sex, than 
my own Conſcience, or the Devil himſelf. —T tell thee 
what, if thou ſhow'dſt be in a Plot to expoſe me 
Doub. A Plot to expoſe you! Very likely indeed!-- 
a very terrible Plot truly, to lead you in a fełè Steps 
to ſuch Delight, as a Man, who was not Ice itſelf, 
wou'd ride Poſt a Thouſand Miles for——— A fine 
Way of expoſing you too — to be carried into an 
Apartment fum d with richeſt Odours, and adorn'd 
with all the wanton Arts, that cou'd delight the looſe 
Semiramis To be lodg'd in an Alcove, that the 
ſoft Perſian, skill d in Luxury, might envy; to ſink 


\ 
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in a Bed of Goſſamere, beſtrew'd with living 
Roſes, freſh in their own native Sweetneſs. - 
A hideous, formidable Plot! And there be folded 
in the Arms of one ſo ſoft, fo fair, ſo joyaus, as, 
by the firſt delicious Touch, wou'd make old Neſtor 
young; whoſe Kiſſes, dew d with Nectar, wou'd 
render him immortal; and, like a God, make his 
Elizium in her Arms for ever. — lere s a Plot 
for you! you do well to be afraid ont. 
Free. No more, dear Temptation !——T'1! ven- 
ture any Thing on ſuch a Proſpect If the Devil 
Vvou'd always bait his Snares ſo well, he cou d never 
be without Store of Game. 3 N 
Doub. No, Sir, *tis your Turn to tempt me 
now : Jam in a Plot againſt you, you know, and 
tis not fit you ſhou'd put any Confidence i in we, 
: your Servant, Sir. 2 
. Come, come, you muſt forgive me 
and let this Purſe be my Advocate — diſpoſe 
of me, as you pleaſ. 
Doub. Well, 1 am too good natur wa, that's cer- | 
tain: But you Gentlemen have ſuch pre- 
vailing Arguments with you.— Some little 
Time after Dinner, take an Opportunity, to lip 
away from the Company into the Gallery, and, 
from thence, *tis but a L Step to Paradiſe, _ 
Free. Dear Double ! only the firſt Letter of her 
Name. - 
Doub. Such another Word, and you ſhall never 
know. 
Free. What a Tyrant the Jade is | 
Daub. There's nothing like uſing one's Power, 
while one has IL away, Sir, away — 1 
hear my Lady's Voice, and ſhe muſt not ſee me 
in private with you, for the World. 


H 2 SCENE 
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8 C E N E V. 


Lady Lurcher, and Double. 


L. Lur. Well, my good Girl, what Succeſs? 
Have you touch d him in the right „ 
Dsub. Yes, Madam, and Tl engage he ſhall 

do the ſame by you too, 
I. Lur. Cou'd I believe thee, I ſhou'd run half mad 
with Joy. But tis impoſſi ble; you only flatter me. 
Doab. Your Ladyſhip won't ſay ſo, when you 
have him in your Arms,—--—— He has promis d 
to be in the Gallery after Dinner. 
I. Lur. Were J an ill Woman now, ſo dextrous 
a Creature wou'd be worth a Million 
anſwer me ingenuouſly ; did you tell him, in ſo 
many Words, the Affignation was from me ? 
_ Doub. Hum! I can't poſitively ſay that with a 
ſafe Conſcience---But I told him it was from a Wo- 
man; and, if he cou'd agree to it ata Venture, 
he can't be diſpleas d to find it you. 
I.. Lur. I don't know that, Double char; in- 
ſnaring Devil has ſuch hold of his Heart, I am out 
of my Wits again for Fear of a Diſappointment. 


But, 


Doub. Come, come, Madam, you have no : 


caſion; do you only put on the Woman, and Ill 
engage for the Man. If you won't ſeruple to 
advance, he won't have the Face to recede.. 


Attack him on the Side of his Conſtitution ! waken 


his Deſires! and, whatever Woman has his Heart, 

I'll inſure you his Perſon; for the Time being, how- 
ever; Which is as much as cou d be done for Lady 
Bellair herſelf, 

I., Lur. That will be Tome Satisfaction ver: 
hut, if I ſhou'd make this Sacrifice in vain, the 
| Mortification will kill me, unleſs I can find ſome 
Way or other, to make it anſwer to my Vengeance. 
Let me conſider. Aye, You 
ſhall take my Couſin aſide preſently, pretend to be 


CR» 
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exceedingly her Friend, and, out of great Tend er⸗ = 


_ neſs for her, acquaint her with the Aſſignation. 
Poub. Lard, Madam ! You can't be in Earneſt 
8 
I. Lur. You ſhall find I am ; ; nay, I will have 
you plant her where ſhe may be 4 Spectator of 
the Interview. ———- Beſide all this, you muſt rail 
at me very plentifully, and, the ſeverer you are, 
the ſooner ſhe'll believe you. * 4 give you an In- 
dulgence for it. 
Doub. But, dear Heart, Madam ! is not this the 
ready Road to ruin the whole Deſign? 
L. Lur. No, no; do as 1 bid you, and leave 
the reſt to me. 
Donb. Nay, Madam, * tis your Ladyſh! ps Con- 
cern, not mine. 
L. Lur. Make no more Words then, but a6 1 bd 
Here ſhe comes ; I will go out of che 95 to give 
an Opportunity 


4D 0 1E N E VI. 


3 Double, and Lady Bellair. 

Doub. O dear, Madam! I am glad 1 have met 
your Ladyſhip. 
I.. Bel. What's the matter, Double + ! What has 
diſorder d you ſo? _ 
-* --Donb; I *he matter, Madam; ; I have hardly Pa- 
tience enough to tell you. — O] tis a villainous | 
World, that's certain. 

L. Bel. Aye! Is the World grown ſo bad within 
this half Hour? | 

Doub. O, Madam! range things ny be done 
in half that Tis: -. 

L. Bel. No doubt on't, if the Parties are agreed. 

Doub, They are agreed, Madam. — Why, that's 
the very thing which provokes me. 

L. Bel. Who are agreed ? Prythee ſpeak out! 
I have no Talent at Conjecture! 


Doub. 


declare it boldly ! 
to hear it, I warrant you. 


my Share of the Guilt 
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Doub. I proteſt it goes againſt me, 55 all 8 
I am poſitive your Lady ſhip has a Regard for him, 
by the Mention you made of him this Morning; 
And you can't hear it without ſome Wenne, 


of Courſe. 


L. Bel. Be it what it will, or r of whom it will, 
I have Courage enough 


Doub. Then, again, that your Boſom-Friend 
ſhould prove ſuch a Viper, and take fo much Pains 


to ſting you to Death! 
L. Bel. Nay, if I am wounded by a Friend, it 


| muſt be in the dark; and no Caution of my own 


can put me upon my Guard. 
Doub. Aye, Madam, but he i is my Friend too ; 


and I am afraid I ſhall never be able to me it 


to my Conſcience to betra ay ner. - + 
L. Bel. You ſhould prefer nothing to your Ho- 


neſty : If you do, you have no Title to > be believ d 
"AER. 


Doub. Lard! Madan Hogefty | is not the thing: 


: Bur ſuppoſe I ſhould be undone by it? 


L. Bel. That's few Peoples Caſe now a-days. — 


But, if you are, I'll make you Amends. 


Doub. Nay now, Madam, you overcome me 
with your Generoſity, I can hold out no longer, 
— In ſhort, Madam, Mr. FreeJove” 8 falſe, 


and my Lady a Hypocrite. 


I. Bel. Hah! are you ſure of this, Double ꝰ 

Doub. Yes indeed, Madam, to my Shame, I 
may ſpeak it ; I was the Go- between, —I carry'd 
the Meſſage, "appointed the Time and Place —— 
and am, as it were, the Confidant on both Sides. 
—-— But, not being able to indure that fo good 
a Lady as you, ſhould be abus'd in fo perfidious a 
manner, I reſolv'd to expoſe them, and 
make this honeſt Confeſſion, as an Atonement for 


1 
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I. Bel. Thisis a Story not eaſily to be credited. 

© Doub. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes, I'Il wait 
on you to The very Spot, and place you, ſo that 
you may be a Witneſs of all their Doings. 

L. Bel. I thank you, Double ; but my own In- 
nocence leaves me no room to be ſuſpicious of any 
Body elſe.— Beſide, if it ſhould be true, why 
ſhould I diſturb them? — And yet, to upbraid 
them with the Falſhood, were not much amils. 
I find I have a Female-Curioſity that will 
be obey? d; and, in the mean time, Ill try him to 

the Bottom. 


Doub. When they are met then, TY give your 
Ladyſhip Notice. 


8 —— — 


SCENE VII. 


Lady Bellair, and Young Modern. 
L. Bel, So, Sir! I ſee FOR have taken the Hint 
I gave you. 
V. Mod. Ves, Madam! with Joy, with Pride, 
with Pleaſure, and 1 think am qualify* d for your 
Cabinet- Council now, or the Devil's in't. 
Will you believe me, Madam? when 1 look'd firſt 
in the Glaſs, I was frighten'd at my own Figure 
and half perſuaded myſelf * twas ſome puritanical 
Devil in my Stead. My Valet too, very 
gravely told me, as I was dreſſing, that the Maſ- 
querade was not till 'To-morrow. — Nay, the Ser- 
vants below miſtook me at firſt for Lady Lurcher's 
Phyſician, ——— I don't wonder now, that theſe 
dull Rogues are ſo much in the Ladies Secrets. —- 
1! be ſworn Argus himſelf would not dream of a 
Gallant, under 10 forbidding a Diſguiſe. 
1 Then the Gallant Gan not open his 
i is I'm ſure ; for, if he did, his firſt Speech 
would betray him. What, Sir, do you think 
this fantaſtick Out-ſide is all that's requiſite to win 
2 Lady s Fayour ? 


Y. Med. 
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Y. Mod. Why faith, Madam, I never under- 
ſtood that Hy poeriſy was any thing elſe. 
And, if you'll examine all Bigots, Quacks and 
Pietenders; youll find them but mere Out-ſide 
all over. 
L. Bel. Yes, Sir; but there's abundantly more 
contain d in their Out-ſide than Cloaths. . 
Y. Mod. Gad, Madam, I'll ſubmit oy thing 
_ elſe in Reaſon. | 
L.. Bel. Aye, and out of Reaſon too, or you 
are no Lover for me. 
V. Mod. Well then, I'll ſurrender at Diſcretion _ 
to y our Ladyſhip, if that will pleaſe you. 
L. Bel. And ; tis diſcreet in you to do ſo.-“ 
: Henceforward, then, no more ſwearing, either in 
Letters, or by Word of Mouth. -Oaths and Tears, 
in a Lover, are {ure Signs of Artifice and Falſnood. 
V. Abd. Not ſwear how much I love vou? 
L. Bel. No; In the next place, no toying with 
the Orange-Women at the Play-houſe, to ſhew 
your Gallantry ; no Debaucheries at Taverns, to 
prove your Generoſity; nor drunken 9 to 
extol your Valonr'; - 
Y. Med. For Heaven's Sake, Joke Madam—— 
L. Bel. No Riots in the Street at Midnight, for 
the Credit of beating: the Watch, and bing! in the 
 Round-houſe ; Se, 


V. Mod. How can you beſo cruel ? No 

L. Bel. And no Viſits to the Groom-Porter's, for 
the Benefit of Gentiemen-Sharpers, and Pick- 
Pockets of Diſtinction. 
VF. Mod. Zoons, Madam, you wut give me 
leave to ſwear a little, or I ſhall expire. 

L. Bel. Then I muſt have your whole Set of Ac- 
ll quaintance chang'd at once; I will not have you 
b ſeen with profeſt Rakes of Qualicy,ſtaunch Topers 
of a Gallon and a Half at a Sitting; or roaring 
Gentlemen of the Blade, that value themſelves 
upon having kill'd their a!an. Y. Mod. 
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V. Mod. death, Madam } ON? dan me 
from all civil Society. © 
L. Bel. No, no, I! recommend you to As nk 
verſation of grave and venerable Prelates, who will 
furniſh you with holy, and devout Maxims, ſage 
Homilies, and all the proper Materials to ſet out a 
Saint. —*T'will not be amiſs too, that you ſnou'd 
be ſeen at Church every RAT and, now and 
then, at Morning and Evening- rayers i 
* "Mod. I hope your Ladyſhip does not mean to 
make a Martyr of me. e 
I. Bel. Then, for a proper Face Gp the? true pri- 
mitive Caſt, I wou'd have you ſtep into the City; 
and, in any Aſſembly of the Elect, Jod n maß have 
what Variety of Choice you pleaſeG. 
V. Mock. 18 this all, Madan?;: wn 
L. Bel. That I can think of at paßte Tm 
afraid. Oh! no, — I muſt have you provide 
yourſelf with a Library; ſome Time To. day, 
I'll farniſh you with'a proper Catalogue of Authors. 
When this is All punctually comply'd with, 


I muſt have you perform Quarentine, like Ships that 4 . 


come from the Levant, in the Time of the Plague. 

FP. Mod. 1 vow to Gad, Madam, *tis a terrible 
Task! and a gay Enſign in his firſt Campain, or a 
young Poet, on his firlf Night, or a ſtammering Se- 

nator in his firſt Speech, cou d not be more alarm'd 
than Jam. But, however, I'll venture upon 
it boldly; tis your Command, and Love the Reward. 

IL. Bel; Bravely reſolved But tis rio more than 
TI expected from you; and now, while your Spirits 
are warm, you ſhall meet your Uncle at once.—1 
know'you have more Grace, than to be aſham'd of 
your Reformation, and more Gallantry than to be 
hector'd out of it again. There] take that 
Book of holy Meditations ! read it deyoutly! and 
diſpoſe yourſelf to appear Sanctity itlelf. ——— 1 
will fend him to you directly.; if you ſtand the firſt 
Shock with Courage, you have nothing to fear af 


3 1 ter wards 


ſee me again to | know Our Succeſs. 
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and, when tis over, you may expect to 


—Y? — 


7 2 E NE VIII. 


mung Modern ſolus. 


Was there ever ſuch a mad-cap Vixen as this 7 
was ever poor Lover made ſuch a Devil of before? 
But, as long as ſhe loves me in the main, one may 


dear a. little of her 'T yranny very well, —Beſide, 
there's Humour in the Frolick, and I wou'd not loſe 


the Diverſion with my Uncle for a Million Then 


tis tim'd to a Hair's Breadth, juſt when he had in- 
larg'd my Stipend, and given me a Commiſſion for 
Extravagance . Gad, twill be excellent Sport, 
and here he comes. 


Now for a Maſque fit for 
the Devil's own Wearing ——1 haveit, I haveit! 
That, I think, is worth his while to copy, 
when he wou q even cheat an | Attorney. Ht 


. $ 1 4 a . q 
* 3 3 2 


e SCENE . 


"ome Modern, and Modern. 


ED Mod. What ſweet Content dwells here? what 
Pleaſure without Alloy? let wild, abandon'd Liber- 
tines immerſe themſelves in their Vices, and call it 


Life's beſt Happineſs ; I make a nobler Choice, 
and only pity them, for not being ſenſible of their 
_ own Miſtake. 


Mod. What the Devil, can this * Fellow 
want with me? I am ſare I never kept ſuch vil- 


 lainous Company in my Life —Pray, Sir, have 


you any Buſineſs with me? 
Y. Mod. Don't you | know me, Sir? 
Mod. Oons 1 it can't be my N ephew, ſure. 


TS. Med. 
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V. Mod. O fie, Sir, give me leave to remon- 
ſtrate, that, in a Perſon of your Age, ſuch fearful 
Expletives, are a double Wickedneſs. 
Mod. Double Damnation ! what 5 Devil ails 
him? 
V. Mod. O terrible he makes my very Hair 


5 ſtand an End! 


Mod. Why Frank ! what Witchcraft, what En- 
chantment is come over thee ? 
TF. Mod. Alas, Sir! you do but diſturb my Con- 
templation! The World and I have done, Sir. 
Mod. Mercy forbid. Now cou'd I cry for 
Madneſs. . dear Frank. 2 tis a Frolck, 
I forgive thee with all my Heart.- But, pri- 
| thee don't keep me in this Fright any longer 0 
V. Mod. Do you think I wou'd trifle in ſpiritual 
Concerns, Sir? my Conſcience tells me 1 Wan done 

that too long already. 
Mod. Pox of thy Conſcience | If *tis imperti- 
nent, don't be troubled with it; away with it at 


once, as all great Men have done before thee“ 9 


Conſcience quotha ! think of the new Equipage I 
have beſpoke thee, of ſplendid Cloaths, rich Wines, - 
_ ſweet Muſick, fine Girls, and all the Pleaſures that 
Will make Time laugh, till he forgets to turn his Glaſs. 
FV. Mod. Good Sir! name theſe Vanities no 
more | I have done with them, and, from hence- 
forward, muſt live as I had never known them. 
Mod. O this damn'd old Fellow Freclove, he has 
utterly ſpoil'd my Boy, and I ſhall run mad for 
Vexation. Be but wicked for another Year, 
Frank! break but his Heart, and 111 * thee, 
repent as ſoon as thou wilt 
V. Mod. Pray, Sir, dont * me to I railty 
any more. 
Mod. *Slife, what a Phraſe is dank | he talks 
like a Criminal at the Gallows Foot. —Sirrah, Sir- 
rah] are all my Hopes of thee come to this >—have 
| 12 1 
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I thrown away ſo much Money, to make a Monk 
of thee at laſt? - I have nor Patience to think on'r. 
If *twere not for the Law now, I cou'd cut his 


Throat. Perhaps, thou art in Love, Frank ! if 
thou art, thou ſhalt have her, if ſhe be to be 
bought for Money. — Ill fetch thee a Miſtreſs 
from the Grand Seignior's Seraglio. TY 77 


Mod. Do you ſigh ? Why, if ſhe is not to be 


had, forget her I I'll teach thee Secrets ſhall make 
thee defy the Sex. — Thou ſhalt away with me to 
my Country Seat, and exchange this whoriſh Air, 
vhich is the firſt Element of Corruption. — There 
thou ſhalt riſe before the Sun, and make a Break - 
faſt on the Morning Dew, fery'd up by Nature, on 
ſjome graſſy Hill. — Tis Nectar, Sirrah ! Nectar, 
and more refreſhing, than all the Provocatives to 
Luxury. i Bong ee 


T. Aed. Pray excuſe me, Sir. 
2704. This done, thou ſhalt vault into thy Saddle, 


ds if thou wer't all Spirit; heavy as I am; I can ſtill 
do it without a Stirrup —— Then, my Hounds 


uncoupled, my Huntſmen ready, and all the Mu- 
fick of the Field opening in full Chorus, you ſhall 


hear ſuch ſpiritely Harmony, ſhall make you quite 
forget. your ſoft Italian Airs, and half perſuade 
you, that you hunted in Diana's Train; while 


Echoe, from the neighbouring Woods and Caves, 


enamour'd of the Cry, with frequent Iterations, 


doubled every Cloſe. 


Y; Ma lle noir, 
Mod. And, if you grow fatigu'd with Exerciſe ſa 
Full of Toil, the Angler's muſing Art ſhall learn you 
Patience, and every running Brook, or ſtanding 


Lake, afford you Entertainment. : 


V. Mod. Indeed, Sir, you quite miſtake me. 
Mod. But, if all this ſhou'd ſtill prove fruitleſs, 


let me again adviſe thee to another. Miſtreſs; 


and you'll find the Fondneſs of a ſecond W * 
wi 


is a Farce of Bellair's! 
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will e the Rigour of the firſt, as the Oil of 
one Viper heals the Venom of another... 0 

V. Mod. Believe me, Sir! I have given over al 
Thoughts of the Sex, and Venus herſelf wou'd not 
warm me to Deſire again 
Free. Then thou art an inf) pid, ſpirialeſ Fellow, 
not worth my Advice, or Aﬀection. — And now, 
Sir, d'ye fee, I'll make uſe of the Cloaths and 
 Equipage myſelf; break into the gay World with 
an Eclat; marry any Woman, under thirty, that 


will have me, and get Sons and Daugters to diſin- 


herit thee, as . as the ol aan 


8 


SCENE. X. 


Young Modern, and Freelove. ole 7 


V. Mod. Ha! ha! ha! my dear Harry! Thou 
art come, like a Beau, into the Boxes, in the Mid 
dle of the Comedy. E ha! ha! 

Free. What's the matter, Frauk £ Why fo grave | 
in thy Dreſs, and fo gay in thy Behaviour, pry= 
thee ? 
V. Mod. Why you muſt know, my Dear, this : 
She plays the God- | 
deſs, I the Saint, and my Uncle the Devil.“ 
In plain Terms, that dear, Pretty, arch Creature, 
has let me into a Secret- 

Free. Not of her own, .I hope. E 

V. Mod. Humh! - not yet. — has 
only put me into the Road —5—-,;,/ 

Free. Why, at this mae, Frank, you are quite a 

Caſar i in Love. 
F. Med. Aye, and hope to paſs the Rabicen in 
another Campaign. 

Free. But the Secret, Frank, the . . 

Y. Mod. I don't t know whether tis ſaſe to truſt 


it with a Rival. Butz however, you are an 
| honeſt 
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honeſt Fellow, and ſcorn to take Pr ETA 
P'ye obſerve this Dreſs? Dye ſee this 1 05 
D* ye underſtand this Face? 
Free. Well, what of all this? 


= Mod. W hy this, Sir, is Love's own Livery, 


and the only true Secret of being a Gallant in 
Vogue. I had it from her own Mouth, Sir, 
and, in a Day or two, ſhall be able to give 
i under my Hand, with Probatum eft in ee 
a the Bottom. 
Free. Are you ſo been then ? 7 
2 Y. Mod. In ſure and certain Hope, as one may 
Ay. 1 
Free. Really !- Well, but this could i not put 
your Uncle in ſuch a Paſſion! | 


Y. Mod. Egad! but it has tho' —— Why twas 


but this very Day, Man, that he ordered me to 
launch into all the Expences I could think of, and 


ve away moſt magnificently, to expoſe your Fa- 
ther's Avarice to you; and, he's ſo provok'd at 


ſeeing me act ſo oppoſite to his Inſtructions, that 
he twears Oy" to LES ret, and 1 
diſinherit me. 

Free. And is this an Affair to laugh at? 

V. Mod. Ves faith, as I deſign to manage it. 
Free. Why, how can you poſſibly reconcile the 
Lady's Commands, with your Uncle's Humour, 
V. Med. Very eafily, my Dear; For, when I 
have carry'd my Point with ber, as I al infal- f 
libly do 
Tree, Infallibly 2 
V. Mod. I'll come to an Explanation wich my 
Uncle; and he will be ſo tickled with the Succeſs, 
that he ll be Friends with me immediately, and re- 
ward my Ingenuity. | 

Free. And fo you put on your preſent Shape, 
only to ferve a Turn 


Y. Mod. To be ſure: To deceive a Woman, is 
SCE N E 


but fair Play to one's-{elf. 
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| d.C.& NI ab. 
Young Modern, Freelove, and Lady Bellair. 
L. Bel. Say you ſo, Sir? I am very glad then 
I know your Mind before-hand ; and, if I don't 
prevent you, my Wit will be no better than FR 
Honeſty. 
Free. Poor Modern] Ha! ha! ha! 
V. Mod. *Slife, Madam! this is ſuch a Surpriſe? 
—— Beſide, Madam, I was talking to my Rival; 
and you know, Madam, we are never en to 
ſpeak Truth to an Enemy. - 
I.. Bel. That Excuſe won't ſerve you, Sir.— 
For he that is not honourable to his Enemy, will : 
never be true to his Friend. 
Y. Mod. Was there ever ſuch an unfortunate 
Dog? [ Aſide. ] I vow to God, Madam, I 


have ſo many things to ſay, that the Devil take me 


if I can utter one of em One Turn in the Garden, 
Madam, will compoſe me inſtantly, and then — — 
L. Bel. You'll have Time to frame ſome | 
, Pretence, or other, to excuſe your Falſhood ; no, 
no, Sir, I have you at my Mercy now. 
WEE Mod. O dear, Madam, I hope you will not 
oblige me to be rude. I know, by my dear 
Friend's Looks, he has ſomething of Importance 
to communicate. 
Free. Not I indeed, Madam, 
ſpare din! 
F. Mod. Fie, fie, "ny ; How can you diſſemble 
ſo?—I ſhould not forgive myſelf, to hinder you— 
This was a _—_— with a Sir cn 170 ! "Le. de. 


Pray don c : 


* — — 
” 


s CE N E XII. 
PFreelove, and Lady Bellair. 
L. Bel. Well, Sir, what is this mighty Some- 


= thing of Importance? 


| Mee. Only to take my Leave, Madam. 
Ye 2 1 A Bel. 
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L. Bel. Tis granted—Sir, your humble Servant. 
Free. Stay a little longer, Madam, if you pleaſe. 
I don't avg to trouble you with any Diſ- 
courſe of Love. am as | REATY of the Sub- 
ject as you can be. 5 
I.. Bel. Nay, now if you were the Brazen Head, | 
1 would ſtay to hear you out. 
Free. How, or which Way I ſhall Neben fier dis 
poſe of myſelf is hardly worth your Curioſity, or 
my Relation? with what Ambition I have ſued 
for your good Graces, will as little avail me to 
mention; 1 therefore wave it, and, if my long 
and faithful Addreſſes have any Title to the ſmalleſt 
Regard, you may now diſcharge the Debt, by 
W me a very trifling Favour. T 
L. Bel. A good Preface! Pray procced, Sir! 
Free. If you approve my Petition, you muſt 
Gree to grant it; and, that you may'n't think I 
have any Reſerve in it, to make you uneaſy, you 
may, betore-hand, except to every SY you 
refuſe. regs 
I. Bel. I muſt own, noting ſeems fairer. 0 
Free. Make your Exceptions then! I would not 
deceive you for an Empire. 
L. Bel. Tis ten to one tho', I al include the w 
very thing you pray for. 120 
Free. I am willing to run that Ricgue. ale 
L. Bel. Very well then! Becauſe you ſhall not 
8 have it to lay, I am quite e J agree to 
che Premiſes. . 
Free. Swear then! 
L. Bel. Hold there! not till we come to except 
before excepted ;_ and then_1 fancy there will be 
| nothing left of Value, for you to ask, or I to grant. 
Free. You have me at your Mercy. TS 
L. Bel. Firſt then, you an t intreat me to love 
ou. 
7 Free. Never! go on, 7 you pleaſe, 1 


L. Bel. Go on? Do you know what I ſay? + 
Free. 1 do, Madam, 4 Bol, 
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L. Bel. And are you contented ? 

Free. J muſt be ſo. ”; To, IR SO} 
L. Bel. What the deuce wou'd he be at 
You ſhan't deſire to marry nme. 

Free. Thats excepted W %%. 

L. Bel. You ſhan't directly, or. indirectly ſoli- 
citz to poſſeſs me any other Way —— I think 1 
ſhall mortify you by and by; 

Free. Granted. V 
L. Bel. Amazing ! Is there any Thing a Man 
would ask of his Miſtreſs, but to love him, mar- 
ry him, or oblige him without ? —— You ſhan't 
compel me, not to marry, or oblige any other. 

Free. You are free to all the World. 
I. Bel. You ſhan't confine me to a Nunnery, 

or inſiſt on my wearing myſelf to Skin and Bone, 
with Penance and Mortification” 1 
Pires. Neither. F 
L. Bel. You ſhant deſire me to ſpoil my F ace, 
take Poiſon, or do any Body a Miſchief. 

Free. Not for the World. = 
L. Bel. Tm half at my Wits End. — Tl nei. 

ther be limited in Dreſs and Faſhions ; or task'd 

to go naked. EF 
Free. My Deſires are all modeſt. 5 
L. Bel. I won't be debarr'd from Gaming, Plays, 
Balls, Aſſemblies, Maſquerades x 
Free. You are welcome to them all. 
L. Bel. I never was ſo puzzel'd in my Life. 
You ſhan't ask me how old I am before 
Company, refuſe me Liberty of Speech, con- 
fine me from uſing my Lovers as j pleaſe, or 
liſtening to their Flatteries, when Jam in a Hu- 
mour to be diverted —— None of theſe? Why 
then I ſwear — Stay: I will not be oblig'd to 
_ read your hideous h anſwer your ridiculous 
SIE 1 e 
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Letters, or be charg' d with Cruelty, wk ſending 
them back unopen d. 

Free. My Suit 1s ftill my own. 

L. Bel. Well, If I muſt ſwear, I ds then — 

Tree. By all that's honourable ———— 

L. Bel. Ay, Ay, make Haſte ! Jam out of all 
Patience to know what it is. 
Free. Only this, that you would never 1856 me, 

or delire my Company- : 

L. Hel. Granted ! with all my Heart and Soul ! 
—— Bleſs the Man! what a Rout is here in- 
deed ? Why I would have done it at a Word 
ſpeaking. 

Free. You have oblig 'd me, [FE Buy J am ſa- 
tisfied, and you arc fate — Don't be uncaſ 55 for 
tis not likely you ſhou d ever break it. | 


'S CE XIII. 
Lady Bellair ſola. 


There is no Danger of it at preſent ! or, if 
where ever ſhou'd be, why does he debar me from 
purfuing my Inclination? If he had only made me 
twear I did not love him now, it had been rea- 
ſonable enough; but to injoin me not to do it 
tor the futte, is a Hardſhip I was not aware of 
—— Beſide, the Man has Merit too, and, though 
I never rold him ſo, 'twas no Argument T never 
ſhou'd - To be limited: to be pre ſeribd! 
—— the very Thought on't makes me uneaſy — 
He knew very well I lov'd Freedom, beyond all 
Things; ml that to forbid me any Thing, Was 
to make me long to enjoy it — Yes, yes, I fee 
his Artifice now, and if I am not even with him 
_ tho'T wound myſelf at the ſame 'Time, lay there's 
neither Wit, or Will in Woman. 


The End of the Firſt AG 
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Aer F. nt 


Lady Bellair, and Young Modern, 


V. Mod. ET me but ſwear, Madam 
I. L. Bel. Should you perjure your- 
ſelf to Eternity, Sir, twill do you no Service. 
V. Mod. Is there no Way to make my Peace 
again? — Set me a Task, Madam, that would 
daunt the Seyen Champions, TlH undertake it: — 
Injoin me a Penance that would diſcipline a 
whole Convent, I'll endure it —— Rot me 

L. Bel. Look here, Sir, to fave you any far- 
ther Expence of Oaths, I muſt tell you plainly 
there is but one Thing in the World which can 
reſtore your Credit with me, and that is, 
to make a Convert of your Uncle too -——— _ 

V. Mod. S Death, Madam, you might as well 
bid me perſuade the German Princes to defend 
the Empire; the good People of England to for- 
{wear Corruption; or the French to fight only 
for the Peace of Europe : —— Why, Madam, 

he hates the very Mention of any Thing Spiri- 
tual as much as ou 6 Lurcher does an Oath —— 
I. Bel. J ſee you are like the Reſt of the Men, 
all Profeſſion and no Performance; and ſo, Sir, 
I ſhall give myſelf no more Trouble about you 
——— You may thank my Couſin that I open'd 
your Letter, or forgave you the Contents — 
_ nay, for this very Opportunity of juſtifying your 
late Raſhneſs to Freelove + —— But, after this 
1 1 — 4! „ aun, 
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erifling, I won't hear the leaſt Plea l In Your | Fa- 
vour again. — 
V. Mod. If twas any Thing but his Madam, 
the Devil take me if T would make a W 9rd wy 
; but, it he is once thoroughly provok' d, 
as bard to pacify him, as drown the Cle in 
Weſtminfier-Hall, after a long Vacation. 
e. You may thank vourſelt then for the 
Difficulty —— If you had not been falſe, I had 
not been et; bur, as 1t 1s, I am inexorable, and, 
if you undertake it, I my ſelf will be a Witneſs 
ot the Performance. 
V. Mod: Gad 'tis a prodigious Riſque, Ma- 
dam, — but, hower er, Il venture at all Hazards 
— ox on t, it ſhe lov es me, ſhe's worth win- 
ning at any Rate, and, if not, I ſhall find Means 
o difintangle byes after all O the Devil, 
. here he is — and : as fine as a Lord too. "I 


8 c E. N E. i. 
Lady Pellair, Young Modern, Modern. 


Mod. Madam, I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obe 
dient, humble Servant ; Sir 1 kiſs your Hand : 
Nay, no Ceremony. | 


2 Del. Now to prove your Gallantry. 


(part to Toung Modern. 
T2 Mod. Sir, "tis my Duty - 


Mod. Not at all, Sir, you're diſcharg'd of the 
Burthen — and fo, Sir, I fay your Servant again. 
V. Mod. With Submillion, Sir, 
Mod. I tell you, Sir, Til have none of your 
Submiſſions — you are now your own Man, Sir, 
and may treat me upon the Level intirely 


The 
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The old, troubleſome Fellow your Uncle, is now 
become what his Nephew ought to be, and has 
thrown off Age and Authority, to ſhake Hands 
once more with Freedom, and Pleaſure. 

V. Mod. It fo, Sir, you can't blame me for ta- 
king up the venerable Character you have laid 
atide - nay, it out bt my great Concern for 
your Credit, among Wiſe and good Men here as 
well as your Happineſs hereatter, I take upon 
me to ſet before you the dangerous e 
ces of this unfeaſonable Levity | 

| Mod. What the Devil, Sir, do you ſet up for 
a Ghoſtly Father ? Do you think I am to be 


Prcach' d into Patience, and Forbearance? 


V. Mod. I can't bear to fſce you run headlon 
to Perdition, Sir, without the utmoſt Unealineſs 
- Alas, Sir, Lite is but a Flower, and it may 
ba: cut off before you are aware. — 

Mod. One Word more, Sir, of this canting 
Stuff, and 111 cut yours off before you are aware. 
I. Bel. But why fo paſſionate, Mr. Modern ? 

Mod. "Tis enough to make one mad, Madam; 
he's grown as impertinent, as if he had been bred | 
up to the Trade. 
L. Bel. In my humble Opinion, Sir, you might 
be glad he has the Grace to repent ſo ſoon: 
Mod. Then he ſhould have had the Manners 

to have ſtay'd, till I had ſhew'd him the Way. 
L. Bel. But you may have nothing to repent 
of perhaps? _ 

Mod. Yes, my Generoſity and Indulgence to 
him: — I'll tell you what, Madam; when 1 
found my Relith tor Pleaſure a little 'pall'd, 1 
gave his Appetites the ſame Encouragement 1 
had done my own; made him acquainted with 
Money betimes, that he might never ſneak for 
Want of it; expected him to ſpend it with a 
Grace, 


/ 
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_. Grace, as I had done before him, and reflect a 

TAY upon me, for having beſtowed it ſo well 
But he has thought proper to be a Bigot, 
it ſeems, rather than a Gentleman; ; and, as his 
Wiſdom deſpiſes worldly Things, he can never 
regret the Want of them. 

L. Bel. You don't mean ſure to diſappoiut 
: him of your Eitate ! 
Mod. Without Mercy I would as ſoon 
leave it to the Church, or an Tolpial. 
V. Mod. Egad I begin to be afraid this will 
prove 2 little too ſerious for a Frolick. (aide. 
I. Bel. What do you turn pale? Sure you are 
not frighten d already (o Young Mod.) But as 
you have bred him up in Expectation of it, vont 


5 it be cruel to balk him at laſt? 


Aod. Not in the leaſt, Madam, 18 
order d 1000 J. to ſet him up as a Haberdaſber 
of ſmall Wares; or enable him to turn Pawn- 
broker, and get an honeſt Livelyhogd, by cheat- 
ing in Defiance of the Law —-— * che Gain of 
either will be enough to keep him out of an 
Alms-Houſe, and more may indanger his Soul's 
W elfare. ----- 
V. Mod. Tam much oblig d to your Piety, Sir; 
| If the War continues, Money may be ſcarce, and 
Intereſt high, ſo that the yearly Profits 
Mod. Say you fo, Sir? Not a Shilling then ! 
—— If you know how to turn the Penny fo well, 
your hypocritical Face will get you Credit in 
| Change-Alley, and you'll tatten like the Came- 
leon, no Body knows how. 


V. Med. What ou pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall truſt to 
Providence. My Hear akes confoundedly 3 


af de. 


1 Bel. 
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L. Bel. Excellent! There — kiſs my Hand, 
and make yourſelf eaſy - you have nothing 


more to do now. — (apart to J. Mod. 
Y. Mod. Abundance to ſuffer though, I am 
afraid. :  (afide. 


L. Bel. But you are rich Sir, and have no 
other Way of beſtowing your Money. _ 
Mod. 0 a hundred, Madam -— though I left 
Pleaſure, Pleaſure has not lett me —— I have 
begun to dreſs again already you fee, and I fan- 
cy every other Gaiety will become me as well as 
my Cloaths — However, If I cant ſpend it fait 
enough myſelt, I'll get a young, handſome, fro- 
lick Wife to help me; and J fancy, between us, 
we ſhall find a Way to make both Ends meet — 
Will you give me Leave, Madam, to pay my 

Addreſſes to your Ladythip ? I have a 8 
that poor, pitiful Fellow has a hankering the ſame 
Way; and J had rather be his Rival, than any 
Man's in the World — If you like the Propo- 
ſal, Lady, ſay ſo; at Fifty, there is not much 
Time to be lol in Courtſhip, and ſhe, that ac- 
cepts it, ſhall have for her 8 my whole 

Eſtate. eee 

L. Bel. Tis really a tempting Offer, Sir. 

Mod. Let me tell you, Madam, a healthy Au- 
tumn is to be preferr'd to a ſickly Spring. 
I.. Bel. You'll indulge me with a little Time 
to conſider of it, I hope, Sir? CEO 
Mod. With all my Heart, Madam, and in the 
Interval, Tl! prepare every Thing that's Grand 
and Magnificent for the Reception of ſuch a 
Bride —— I kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand 
B wye Sanctitj ? OY ns 


SCENE 
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8 CE N E III. 
Lady Bellair, Young Modern. 


V. Mod. I hope in Gad your Lady ſhip is more 
a Woman ot Honour, than to take the Old F el- 
low at his Word. 

LI. Bel. O tis only coming to an Explanation 
with him, you know, and he' I be F riends with 
you immediately, 
V. Mod. But slifte, Madam, that's out. of my 
Power now, and both my Fortune and . AO 
are intirely at your Mercy. 

L. Bel. Well well, do you behave yourſelf as 
you ſhould do; go to Church, ſay your Prayers, 
and leave the Reſt to me there's the Cata- 
logue of Books ] told you of, and, when I give 
the Word, go and beſpeak them immediately. 
FV. Mod. Gad! if the did not love me now, 
what would become of me ? (aſade) But did not 
I behave bravely, Madam? 

I.. Bel. Bravely ? Heroically ! and you ſhall 
fee how gratefully Tl reward it ! Firſt tho Id 
have you go in to Freelove ; inſinuate I wiſh! to 
ſee him here, but don't be too expreſs neither; 


then be within Call, and you ſhall ſee Sport that - 


will make you amends Ill warrant you. 


* Med. I am all , 


" . . 5 1 2 5 


SCENE W. : 
Lady Bellair, ſola. - 


This ridiculous Thing may well be allarm'd ; 
for 1 believe the Uncle 1s really i in Earneſt — 


The 
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| the Bribe he offers too, would hardly be refuſed 
by ſome People — and ſuch a Coxcomb ought 
to be humbled —— At preſent, though nothing 


but his Trick of Freelove's runs in my Head; 


and my deat Friend Lurcher's Afſignation -— 
I can't Joſe him that's certain, and yet I muſt 
_ plague him a little longer too —— It he with- 
ſtands her Temptation, I ſhall have a higher 
Opinion of his Merit —— and if he wavers, I 
have a Reſerve that will bring him about, after 


8 NE V. 
Lady Bellair, Freelove. 


Free. J thought, Madam, you had enter'd in- 
to ſome: ſuch trifling Obligation as an Oath, or 
| ſo, never to deſire my Company,  _ 

L. Bel. Well! and you fancied, I ſuppoſe, ! 
had net che Heart to l it. 
Free. Your Ladyſhip will allow, I had a ſhrewd _ 


QAueſs to find out a Woman's Mind —— 


L.. Bel. Ay, if you had found it out; but Im 
of Opinion you'll diſcover the Longitude as 
oon. 2 EY 
Free, You wou'd perſuade me then, Madam, 
that you did not ſend Frank Modern for me this 
Monks monomer fret poop nt EET. 
L. Bel. I? Prodigious! this is ſuch an Abuſe 
of my good Nature —— Why he told me you 
obliged him to ſeem your Rival, in Order to be 
in Fact your Advocate — conteſt you were al- 
moſt mad for another private Audience, and 
ſwore terribly, you wou'd be content with Six 
Words — But I 1 what I granted 
; | | in 
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in Compaſſion to you, you will needs have to be 
an Indulgence to myſelf. 

Free. Your Ladyſhip's very pleaſant — Rut 
J waited upon you to know your Commands, not 


to be entertain'd with your Wit. 


L.. Bel. I know you would have it thought ſo; 
bur, alas! I am not fo eaſily impos'd upon, you 


had better by half be honeft, and confeſs the 
Truth —— Had not you ſtudy da moving Speech 
now, full of Sabin on and Humility, Sorrow 
and Repentance! ? But being a litttle out of Coun- 
tenance when you ſaw me, forgot every Syllable 


of it again Come don't be caft down, if 
you have a Mind to it, I'll be your Prompter, 
and turniſh you with a new one. 

| Free. Was ever ſuch a Tyrant? 


L. Bel. Nay, it you grow outragious ! I muſt 


tell you 'tis a ftrange Thing that I muſt be al- 
ways haunted in this Manner from Place to Place, 

and that all I can do wall not detend me from 
the Perſecution. 


Free. Come, come, Madam, be ſincere for once, 


and own you ſent for me. 


L. Bel. Lard! Do you think I have no more 


Grace than to forget ws Oath ſo ſoon ? or that 


your Charms are ſo irreſiſtable as to excuſe the 


Perjury ? 
Free. N ay, now, Madam, 1 have found you 


out. — 
L. Bel. Heaven forbid. e (afi de. 
Free. Your Tongue belies your Heart, and 


your Eyes your Tongue — 'Thro' them I can ſee 


into your very Soul, and read every Thought that 


paſſes there — 1 know you love me, and this 
Caprice of yours is all Aﬀectation to hide it — 
A little I could have allow'd to the Sex, but this 

; over=doing it has ſpoild all. 


L. Bal. 


ligation's void. 
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L. Bel. Well, ſince 'tis in vain to diſſemble any 
Tonger, I muſt own I am caught — had you till 
puriu'd me in the common Path, like Atalanta, 
I had never been overtaken But Contradic- 
tians is the Foible of the Sex, and, if we are dri- 
ven one Way, we are ſure to run the other — 

J am afraid tho' you can never forgive my for- 
mer Treatment. e , ms eg ny 

Free. Intirely, I love you the better for your 
Wildneſs.' 3 

L. Bel. But is not this a Breach of my Oath? 

Free. Pſhaw ! the Oath was but a Lover's Stra- 
tagem — a Trifle not worth your Memory. 


I. Bel. Pardon me, Sir, though my Thoughts 


are free as Air, my Humour changeable as pri! 


Weather, yet all that's ſacred in itſelf, J hold in- 
Ve RE 85 
Free. Confuſion! IT am intangled in my own 
Net (afide.) Why, Madam, if you will but hear 
me — an Oath's — but an Oath —— Behide 
your Ladyſhip muſt needs imagine —— I did 
- net 2868 — Death, without a little So- 
Phiſtry, J am undone {(a/ide.) Well thought on 
I have ſtumbled upon it at laſh —— You 
remember, Madam, one of your Stipulations was 
to have your Humour in all Things; ſo that, if 
tis your Humour to break your Gath, the Ob- 


L. Bel. There's ſomething in that, indeed 
T am glad you have found a Way to relieve me, 
for T muſt own I look upon you now with ten- 

der Eyes, and melting Heart —— But I muſt in- 

treat you not to triumph in your Conqueſt, nor 
tyranize in Turn, becauſe tis in your Power. 

Free. Don't ſuſpect me of ſuch Arrogance, 
Madam! I have neither the Pretence, or Incli- 
CCF 
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nation for it, cou'd I be certain this Sun-ſhine 
Humour of yours wou'd always laſt. 

L. Bel. If you doubt it, call in Young Modern, 
and Ill confirm it even before your Rival's Face. 


Free. You are all Goodneſs! —— Frank Mo- 


dern Frank / 


SCENE VI. 
Lady Belair, Freelove, and Young Modern. | 


Ls Bel. Indeed, Sir, you muft pardon me, I 


can t ſuffer you to borrow any Money on wy Ac- 
Count. 


rec. Madam? af 
L. Bel. My Neceſſities are not ſo urgent as 
that comes to neither. 


Y. Mod. Faith, Harry, tis the wrong Time 


. to borrow Money of me. 


Free. Sir ? 


L. Bel. Tho'I a you wou'd continue my 


| Friend, 1 wou'd not be troubleſome to you for 
the World. 


V. Mod. What the Devil mains the Man . 
10 (aſide. 
Pree. If. you want Money: Madam, I need not 


| borrow it to ſupply you; I have Juſt received a 
Trifle from my Rakes... 


L. Bel. By-no Means, Sir, — — When I am Fool 


„ enough to love, I may be humble enough to be 


-oblig d. 
Free. pray, Madam, have you taken an Oath 
to this Gentleman too, never to love me? 


L. Bel. No, Sir, but I think m yſelf bound i in 
Conſcience to keep that I made to you. 


Free. You are not in Earneſt {ure ! ; — #1 
L. Bel. 
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L. Bel. Twill be a new Tryal of your Inge- 


nuity to find out whether I.am or no; you are 
a Wit, as well as a Lover — You win Ladies 
Hearts by Stratagem and Surprize; but how will 
you ſecure your Conqueſts when they are made? 
Alas! I had forgot you can ſee into our Souls, 
and read every Thought that paſſes there - 
Ha, ha, ha, —— I am a Barbarian to uſe him 
ſo cruellj. FC 
V. Mod. She tickles me to the Soul —. This 
is-excellent Sport, inge! 9 
LI. Bel. What are you ſtruck dumb, Sir? Or 
are your Love and Anger together by the Ears, 
and you can't anſwer till you know which is 
„ ETESSTT 17 3.7 3 : 
Free. T begin to think, Madam, that the whole 
Sex is not worth either —— I am now myſelf 
again; and able to bid them all farewel for ever. 
L. Bel. You will not leave me ſure ! — You 
can't be fo unkind ! „% 
Free. When I put myſelf in your Power again, 
may you uſe me, if poſlible, worſe than ever! 
L. Bel. Nay, then, — Mr. Modern, — your 
Hand I muſt always have the Pleaſure of 
_ parting firſt, Your Servant, Sir. — Now to the 
Bookſeller's directly, and give Orders for your 
Library. "oe (apart to Young Mod. 


* 


G es EN E W 


CT 


Freelove ſolus. 


: So! If this was the Aſſignation I was to ex- 
pect, it has made me happy with a Vengeance; 
it not, I am in the beſt Humour in the World to 
wait for another —= For, grant ſhe has no Love 
3 7. 


-myſelt. 


a Woman that would accept my Hand, tho! ſhe 
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in her Conftitution, ſhe muſt have Pride: No 


Woman was ever made without one, or both; 
and, if I can't win her Affections, I may hurt 


her Vanity, 5 


— — *» 


SCENE VIII. 
Freelove, Lady Lurcher. 


IL. Lur. What, Sir, my fine Couſin has given 
herſelf ſome of her uſual Airs, and fretted you for 


the preſent; but when the Fit's over, you'll 


wonder you were angry at all. 3 
Free. No, were the Ten Times more bewitch⸗ 


ing than ſhe is; were every Smile Enchantment, 


every Accent Muſick, every Look a Charm 
L. Lur. Come come you talk as if you did not 
know her Power, tho' you have ſuffer'd ſo much 


by it — Why now, at this very Moment, with 


one tender Glance, one kind Whiſper, wou'd ſhe 

diam your Rage at ence. ooo te 

Free, If I thought it poſſible, I ſhould deſpiſe 

L. Lur. Lard : ſhe's aCritick in the very Souls 
of Men; and knows minutely all their Powers — 
can tell where Love, or Pride, or Intereſt moſt 

abounds ; how theſe again are mixt; where each 


s to be aflaild ;-and how to triumph over all 


Free. Is it then her Science to undo Mankind 3 
L. Lur. Ask your own Heart: Ask every Fel- 
low Slave that ſhe has led thro the ſame Variety 


of Torture. 


Free. It ſhall be my Glory then to break her 
Chain, and ſhow the Reſt a Method to be free 
| Nay, to prove I'm in Earneft, did I know 


Were 


Her Hands 


Wou'd cure 
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were old, ugly, poor, infamous, and diſeaſed, 1 
wou d this Minute lead her to the Altar. 

L. Lur. This goes admirably ! (ide. ) You 
need not ſtoop ſo low, Sir, There are Wo- 


men in the World, every Way equal to my 


Couſin ; in ſome Things ſuperior, who would 
make it their Happineſs to deliver you out of 
And, I muſt Own, I think you 
deſerve the Coniplinrat.” 

Free. You are very obliging, Madam : but ſurs 
it I had the leaſt Pretence to Merit, the inhuman 8 
Bellair had treated me gentler, nor forc'd me 
with Regret to hate her. 


L. Lur. All Women are not pen tyrannical, 


or ungrateful ; and I know ſuch as wou'd redern 1 


your good Gpinion of the Sex, and give you : 
Cauſe to bleſs yourſelf for the Exchange. 
Free. This good-natur'd Flattery becomes you, 
Madam, but it does not reach the Grievance it 
That there are Women Who 
| 3 vie with Angels; 5 only aggravates my Wi- 
take 
3 But ſuppoſe I myſelf prevail on a La- 
dy to diſtinguith you, who has already an Eſteem 
for your Perſon, Compaſſion for your Sufferings, 
and Reſentment for your ill Uſage ; who has 
no Pride but to be yours, and can . no Hap- 
pineſs without you; who is your Equal in Nauk 
above you, at preſent, in F ortune, and wou d 
even court you to accept it? 


Free. Let her be who ſhe will, TI make It 


has own for ever. 


L. Lur. Pardon a Woman's Bluſhes then — 
She snow before you. 5 
Free. Vourſelf, Madam ! you ovcrabelin me 

with your Goodneſs I did not think to be 
taken ſo e at my Word tho. But now 


there 8 


80 The Rival Widows : or, 


there's no receding. (4% le.) Is it poſſible you 
ſhou'd be ſerious, Madam? Or do I only make 
myſelf ridiculous in ſuppoſing it? 
L. Lur. "Tis in your Power, Sir, to have what 
honourable Confirmation you pleaſe. 
fee. Henceforward then, my Hand, and Heart, 


' Madam, are at your Diſpoſal. 


I. Lur. Now if Double has play'd her right, 
ſhe is provok'd enough to give him up for ever. 
( de.) I will now be frank enough to own, Sir, 
that I have long lov'd you; and to Day was de- 
| termined to know my Fate —- My Woman, I 
believe, gave me a Hint of it before Dinner; 
and I myſelf prepared your Father, to engage 
| himſelf in my Behalf; and the Event will be al- 
moſt as grateful to his Heart as Mine. 


—_ 


SCENE IX. 
Lady Lurcher, Freelove, and Sir William. 


Sir Will. Well, Madam, has my Son made your 
Ladyſhip any Propoſal mT. 
- Ta No, Sith 
Sir Will, W. hy, ſurely, Sir, you Tot taken it 

into your Head to cheat your Father? What did 
I give you that prodigious Sum of Money for, 
Sir? Anſwer me that! Is this your Gratitude for 
ſuch a Piece of Generoſity? S'Life, Sir, If you 
don't comply this Minute, I ſhall find. a Way to 
make you refund, I ſhall, Sir, 
Free. Tis all over now, Sir, 
Sir Fill. What's over, Sir? Are you married 

to the great Beauty then? Oons, if you are 
L. Lur. It you'll have but a lizrle Patience, Sir. 


Sir 6 in, 
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Sir Will. Never talk on't Madam ! tis 3 impoſ- 
ſible ! My 800 J. will be demoliſhed 
on the Wedding-Day, and my whole Eftate 
vaniſh in Reverſions, within a F 'ortnight A 

Frte. Believe me, Sir, there's no Danger of 
either; and your Blefling ! is all that's wanting to 
make me happy in this Lady for Life. 
Sir Will. Kneel down then you Rogue! Kneel 
down this Minute ! No, hold ! This Lady is a 
greater Bleſſing than any Father in the Nation 
can give thee —— Od's my Life, Madam, if 
he makes you as happy as you deferve, you will 
find Matrimony a net upon Earth. 


Free. With your Ladyſhip's Leave then, the 
Writings ſhall be agreed on to Night, and 
the Licence taken out for To- morrow Morning 

— care not" truſt myſelf till my Reſent- 
ment cools. (aſide. 
Sir Will. Ay ay. Boy! the ſooner the better 
on all Sides We'll have the Lawyers di- 
rectly and to make all ſure, T'll bribe high 
to get a Parſon that ſhall diſpatch his Part of the 
Butineſs this very Evening, 7 —=_ of the Ca- 
non Nc I have my 
and my Friend Modern may be as mad as he 
N . | 


/ ö * a ö nr 1 . * RP +. ks BY = 4 i 


SCENE X. 


| Lad Latchir, Freelove, Sir William Lady 
; Bellair. | 


15 Bel. But why in ſuch Haſte, good People ? 
Are you afraid I ſhould forbid the Banns ? 


M | T Sir 72 | 


houſand ſure, 


— — ——— ere Eee —̃ ——ẽk — ICIS — — —— — 
. nent: — — I - 
: — —— nee — — — — * — 
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Sir Mill. O the Devil, has ſhe overheard us. 7 
(afide. 
wy Lur. Confuſion ! ' This Turn I was not a- 


ware of. | (a ara 
L. Bel. What all. ſilent? Lard, Couſin, don't 


be aſhamd ! Marriage, like Titles, is honoura- 
ble, you know, let us come by it how we 
Will ——— Put, tor Goodneſs Sake, why all 
this Secreey, and Cabal about it? Vour Lady- 


ſhip, though a great Fortune, is not under Age; 


and, allowing you, Sir, to be a Minor, yet, with 


fo wiſe a Van as: your F ather. for your Guardi- 


an, there Was no Danger of your. being ſpirited 
away. 


L. Lur. One would think there was, Madam, 


when you are in ſuch Fear to loſe him. 


L. Bel. But my dear Lady Lurcher, J am quite 


aftonith'd, that a Woman of your Importance 
| ſhould condeſcend to ſteal a Lover. 


L. Lur. ] ſteal him, Madam: He fell 1 into my 


Hande! like a Stray. 


L. Bel. And ſo, like the Lady of the Mace: 


you ſeiz'd upon him as your Right — But ſtill, 
methinks, as you knew the Creature had ſome 


Time belong'd to me; nay, as he had my Mark 


up on him ſtill, you might, at teaſt;. have enquir d 
I 


bad turn'd him out upon the Common, be- 


| fore vou had clapt him into the Pound of Ma- 
trimony. 


L. Lur. I thought 1 did you both Service, by . 


taking him into mine. In ſhort, Madam, 


Cou'd any Thing be more friendly, than to rid 
po Hand of a loſing Card, and give you a 


rump in its ſtead ? — While his Father liv - 
my Freelove's Fortunes were as precarious, as your 


on; whereas Young Modern — — 


. L. Bel. | 
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L. Bel. Ves yes, I know both him and you — : 
and can give a Gueſs at the odd Contederacy 
that has paſs'd between ye. 


Li. Lur. J muſt tell you, Madam, after this Re- 
proach, you ill deſerve the Tenderneſs J have 
Mew you — U appeal to Sir William, whether 
J did not firſt ſolicit his Conſent in your Favour. 
LI. Bel. Then I am ſure 'twas to fet him more 
_ againſt it — But no more Apologies, dear Ma- 
dam: Your Innocence has no Occation, nor does 
the Offence deſerve one —— Lard ! he knows 
I au'd have turn'd him over to any Living Crea= 
ture, and thank d them for taking him off my 
% oe 
Free. Yes, Madam, I know you have treated 
me, as if I was form'd to create Averſion — as 
if I was born your Vaſſal, made on Purpoſe to 
| adore you — But I have found the Way to be 
tree at laſt ; and wou'd not be a Slave again —- 
L.. Bel. No! and venture to marry ! I vow. 
that's very extraordinary — But pray, Sir, how 
long do you thiak this Fit of Bravery will laſt 
ou. 5 JJ ny 1 WAY 
/ Free. As long as I remember the Cruelty that 
caus' d it. —— In my Opinion, tis a Kind of 
Cowardice in Beauty to inſult its Admirers ; and 
Gentleneſs, in a Woman, is as amiable as Courage 
in a Man. 5 n 
L. Bel. As T live, this Spirit becomes him. (a- 
ſide.) Very well, Sir ! 3 1 
L. Lur. If he holds this Reſolution T am hap- 
Free. I am very far from thinking, Madam, that 
my Paſſion was a Claim for yours — But, if you 
had ſoften'd your Diſdain with Pity, I had ming- 
ted Gratitude with Fondneſs, nor ever ceas'd to 
M 2 | :-= 10v6 
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ve you for the Hope of any Pleaſure, or Fear 
ot any Pain But now — | : 
L. Bel. Hold, hold, dear, good Orlando! 1 
know you are horridly netled; but I know too you 
will beg my Pardon, tor daring to own it. 
Free. Ik ever I do, Madam, 
L. Bel. Prithee be quiet! and foie t for Che 


make any New Vows, till nk have performed 
the Old ! 


Bie, the Od! 

L. Bel. Nay, at you have forgot them — pray 
read, and refreſh your Memory. (gives Hint a Letter. 

Sir 7. Oons, not a Contract I hope. (a/ide. 
n nigwd with my Name, indecd, and 
looks like my Character. | 
7 L. Bel. Yes, truly, tis your C haradter to the 
Late: 
e. (Reads) Barbarous, bloody, and inbumay. 
Here. 
. Bek That's a Sample of yout Breeding, 1 
ſuppoſe! 
Free. Within this balf Hour 7 ſpall be one e of 
Love's Martyrs. - — 
I. Bel. Did not I tell you how much your 
Word was to be depended on? _ 

Free. Aud ] have already beſpoke 1 my. Elegy of the 
1 — - 
L. Bel. Horrible! He wou d murther himſelf 

a ſecond Time. Z 
Free. I don't value being brought in . by 
the Coroner ; I ſhall only die as I have lived —— 
L. Bel. He owns himſelf diſtracted you ſee. 
Free. My Comfort is, you'll have the Pleaſure of 
being my Executioner, and I the Ange of et 
vou AS A Gt nmr 5 5 


1 Bel 8 
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L. Bel. Merey on us! How cou'd you think 
of going out ot the World with, o little Chas 
rit 
3 Yours to the laft Gaſp, Re Mon- 
ſtrous! I never ſaw a Syllable of it betore. 
L. Bel. Why what a Letter was here now, to 
ſend a Woman of my tender Diſpoſition —— 
Heaven knows what Heart-akes it gave me 
J have been ready to {woou at the Mention 
| of a Sword or Piſtol ; and when I recollected, 
there were ſuch a World of Apothecaries, I was . 
almoſt as mad as you are —— 
Free. J mutt humour her; ſhe has ſome Deſign 
in this. (ile 
L. Bel. It makes me weep to think on it ſtill 
— But I muſt own, I had rather you had made 
away with yourſelt in any Manner, than this. 
Free. I am much oblig d to you, Madam. 
L. Bel. But, if J pity d you then, I am quite in 


Pain for you now. 

Free. Humh! you are? 

I. Bel. And wou'd preſerve you il, if tis 
not your own Fault. 

L. Lur. Perdftion ſcize her ! With what Art 
ſhe winds him? (Aide. 

Free. It I could believe you were in Earheſt, 
Madam? 

Sir Mill. Don't mind her, Sicrah | I tell you 
ſhe's a Crocodile, a very Crocodile! and, if the 
 Weeps, tis Death. 7 
Free. But you have fool'd me ſo often, Madam, | 
that, if I ſhou'd put it in your Power again, my 
very Enemies wou d pity me, my Friends de- 
ſpiſe me. 

Sir Mill. Brave 1 Brave again! Ods my £77 4 
the 1 has more Spirit than 1 ne he hed. 

Lo 
n L. Bel. 
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6. Bel. 1 proteſt he half frightens me ! (. 7. ) 


Come, come, a generous Mind can never abule a 
- generous Confidence — you ſhall defer this new 
Treat) for one Hour, to oblige me, and do what 
you will afterwards. 
Fete. Such a Trifle as that I may ſafely, and 
honourably comply with. 
Sir Will. If thou doſt one e Minus: Tl do my 
beſt to ſtarve both thee, and all thy Generation. 
Free. In any Thing but this, Sir, 1 thall be 
proud to obey you. 

L. Lur, Then, from this Moment, I ſhall dew 
ſpile thee, more than ever ] lov'd thee. 
Free. What you pleaſe, Madam - J am all 
Gratitude for your intended Favour — But, if 

poſſible, I wou'd marry to be happy TH 
wait your Ladyſhip's Commands in | the Bird- 
5 5 


q CENE XI. 
Lady Bellair, Lady Lurcher, 97 William. 


1 Curſe on his Gratitude! 0 I ſhall 
burſt with Spleen, for this Diſgrace: 

Sir Vill. That ever ! ſhou'd be Father of ſuch 

a ſtupid Scoundrel! 
L. Bel. You fee, my pious Couſin ! J have not 
loſt all my Power with my Fortune — Now you 
may bite your Lip at Leiſure, or fend for your 
Ladyſhip's n, to preach you into Patience 


and Reſignation —— My Dear, "uw Servant, 
Ha ha ha. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 
Lach Lurcher, Sir William. 1 5 


L. Lur. Shame, Want, and Uglineſs overtake 
her! May ſhe live to with, to ſue, and be de- 
ſpiſed as lam! OI am loſt, loſt to my Pride, 
my Fame, my Love, and all but my Revenge; 
and that thall fall with its full Weight upon her, > 
| cruſh her to the Earth, and leave her there to 

die unpitied. 
Sir Will. And, if I cou'd bring my diſobedient g 

Prodigal to rot on the ſame Dong bil, they might 
_ curſe their Deſtinies together! 

L. Lur. Were there no Way to do it, but by | 
my own Deſtruction, I'd undertake it boldly ; . 


” nay, think the Time ran flow till twas effected. 


Sir Will. Say you fo, Madam? Why then 
there's a certain Method, which wou'd do it moſt 
effectually; and that too, without the leaſt Ha- 
zard to ourſelyes. 
L. Lur. If it depends on me ! | conclude it done 
already! 
— as Mil. T hen 'tis done, Madam, and there's 
my Hand upon the ſame. _ 
L.. Lur. But when? How? Explain ! I be- 
gin to hope he'll meet me half Way. (aſide. 
Sir Will. Thus, then, - Vour Ladyſhip, 1 
think, wou'd have marry'd my Son, — Good! 
which he has been fooliſh enough to decline, in 
Favour of one you hate — very well —— and 
now you wou'd be reveng 'd on them bot 
Beſt of all — 
L. Lur. To the Point, dear Sir, 0 die with 
Impatience to hear it. 


OT TO . 


I hg 5 Sir vin 


83 The Rival Widows: or 
Sir Vill. Dear Sir! Humh. ( a/ide.) I ſay, 


therefore, dear Madam! If you'll make a ſhitt 
with the Father, inſtead of the Son ——— _ 
L. Lur. I underftand you now, Sir; but you 
muſt allow me to pauſe on't a Moment 
"Tis a curs'd Exchange, that's certain — yet it 
flatters my Revenge too agreeably to be lighted 
—— "T'was my Dehire too, and, by this Means, I 
thall, at leaſt, have the Fugitive in my Power 
again, and perhaps, fright him into Compliance, 
when he ſees his Ruin unavoidable — Tl ſeem 
to agree to it however; and, if it does not an- 
ſwer that Way, go through with it in Earneſt — 
An Old Husband, I know, is the Devil all over; 


but ſome Comfort there's always Help at Hand, 


to ſave one. (a/ide.) — Well, Sir William, pro- 
vided you'll difinherit your Son, tis a Match as 
ſoon as you pleaſe.  _ e 
Sir Will. With Joy, Madam, with Joy ! — 
Next to your Ladyſhip, tis the very Thing 1 
covet moſt ; and, to thew my Generofity, Ill 
make a noble Addition to your Ladyſhip's Join- 
Winne on nHEEETE 


o 


L. Lur. I I am but revengd, I deſire no 
Sir Will. That you are ſure of to your Heart's 
Content; if Poverty is the wretched Thing I 
take it to be! One Kiſs, Madam, to ſeal the 
Contract. e . 
L. Lur. As an Earneſt of Revenge, Sir — 
Sir Will. And Joys, and Pleaſures, and ſo 
EEE e e 


L. Lur. As many for the Time to come, as 
Love and Duty can afford you. n. 

Sir Will. Life: What a lucky Rogue am I 
to ſtumble on ſo much Love and Money toge- 
ther —— Not but I venture hard fort 


" 


let her ſtoop to lure him back: ? 
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A Ma of my Years, might very well tremble to 
engage with a Woman of her Spirit — But, 
if I find myſelf over-match'd, I have Friends 
enough to lend me a Lift, and ſhe Gold of her 
own to pay for it. (a/iae.)* One Kiſs more, dear 
Madam, and T'll fly tor the Spiritual Permit, as 
one may ſy, that is the only legal Warrant in 
the r of Love. N 


e 0 E N E XIII. 
5 © | Lab Lurcher, Double. 


15 Var O, Double, . am in a mot deiperite 
Reducd to my very laſt Stake, and 
Ar 700, when Love, and Fortune ſmil'd on 
me together, and ſcarce a Danger ſcem” d to 
threaten: 

Double. Ay, Madain, I told your tag ſhip 
how 'twou'd be But 1 was a F ool torlo oth, 
and not to be believ d. 

LI. Loy. Curſe on my 1 8 | 
5 Cunning ! that led me to deceive myſelf, and 
Plot the very Stratagem that undid me 
Vet who wou'd have imag in d, that, when ſhe 
heard herſelf ſo ſolemnly abjur'd, her Pride wou 7 
I coud 


. have pawn'd my Soul, that, never aſter, the had 
thought him worth her Notice. 355 

Double. But, dear Madam, what ſignifies your ; 
Ladyſhip's teaſing yourſelf about it, now tis 
over? — If there is an; after Game to be play'd, 


——— — ——— 
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I think you ſhou'd not loſe a Moment in complain. | 

ing, but firike a Maſter Stroke at once, and, from 
the Middle Of MTs, bring forth Ha ap- 
'pincls. LET 

L. Lur. Nay, I was not 5 hort-lighted nei 
ther, as not to guard againſt the worſt - 
lair is now clate with her Succeſs, and full. of 
Gratitude, no doubt, for your Aſliſtance; find 
her out then this Moment; congratulate her, on 
her Cot nous it ; adviſe her to puriue it inſtantly 5 
tell ker there n ay be Danger in Delay; and of- 
fer youriclt to be her Inſtrument W ithin 
this Hour ſhe has promi ſed Freelove Satisfac- | 
tion for the ſevere Tryals ſhe has put him too z 
preſs ler to haften it; get her to write, if 
Poſlible, and the” I be glad to make You the Mef- 
lenger. 

Diable. Put ſuppoſe ſhe hou” d, W #- 

L. Lur. Why then carry it to Young Modern 
immediately, and adviie him from me, to inſult 
his Rival with the Favour, as the only Means to 
get rid of him tor ever. The Billet will be 
under Cover, to be ſure; ind you may: do it with 
all the Safety in the World. 

Double. Well Madain,: and what wilt bs the 
Conſequence of this ? 

L. Lur. How blind thou art grown? Why 
| Freelove, ſull of Expectation of her promis d 

Kindneſs, and vain of having made me her Sa- 
crifice, will be provok'd beyond a Reconcil a- 
tion, will look upon her as a trifling capricious 
Creature, too volatile to be fix'd, and too proud 5 
to be grateful. 


Double. This has a Face of Succeſß in- 
deed. 


L. Lars 
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J. Lur. Beſide, when this is done, you muſt 
find out Free/ove, amd tell him I intreat the Fa- 
vour of one private Meeting more I know | 
| he has too much Manners to refuſe it; and I' 
contrive it ſhall be after the Explaration wath 
his Rival, when all his Paſſions are again afloat, 
when Intereſt may have Power to melt, and 
Vengeance move I'll even go fo far, _ Be 
to give him a Sight of the Riches he has re- 
fus d 
Dowdle: Nay, then I'm ſure he can hold out 
no longer. 

L. Lur. And, if he ſill diſdains me, convince 
him he's undone ſor ever. —— 
Double. How can that be, Made 2 
L. Lur. I'll marry his Father the next Mo- 
ment, and ſtrip him of his Birthright. 

Double. This is doing Butincls, indeed, Ma- 
dam But the finiſhing Stroke is want- 
ing fill. - As I take it, your Ladyſhip 
wil as nittle brook your Coutin to ae. Murk 

ou in Splendour, as in Love; and, if you let 
| j er ſecure Old Modern, as I know the may, ſhe'll 
| tet you at Defiance for Life. 

L. Lur. O, if the is not ruin'd every Way 
Ido nothing at all - T apprehend though, 


the Old Gentleman only addreſſes her to 


frighten his Nephew : — But, however, for 
Fear of the 8 it ſhall be my Buſineſs to 
reconcile them, by making it appear that their 
Conduct is nothing but Artifice on both Sides. 
Double. 1 vow there is ſome Pleaſure in ſer- 
wing a Lady of your Ingenutty ——— I love 
a Woman that's ſo full of the Sex, as to prefer 
Miſchief to Love, Love to her Iotereſt, and her 
Intereſt to Taradiſe tel: -- | 
Nx x. Lur. 
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L. Lur. Ves, I own myſelf a very Woman; : 
a Martyr to my Paſſions, and yet anxious for 
my Fame. But, when I am detcated in 
my Will; blaſted in my Pleaſure, ſlighted in my 
Anger, and ſcorn'd in my Perſon ; neither Hope 


| of Good, nor Fear of ill, ſhall lriskuen or allure 
J me trom my Vengeance. 15 


15 vain ball Dity plead, or Heaven reprove 3 z 
Git Tive wie Revenge. Let Folly Virtue love ! 


T he End of the Third Act. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


i g e aud W 


Double. I A RD, it Where in the World 
2 have you been? I have been watch- 
ing for you, as if you had been the Tes Thou- 
ſand Pound Prize. 

Y. Mod. You ſhou'd have my d my Queen, my 
Sultaneſs ; Ivo. to Gad ſhe's a very Jana and 
wou' d find Tasks for another Hercules. 5 

Double. Ay, and ſuch as he could never 1. 
compliſh too, perhaps — But twas ſhe employ' d 
me to find you out. 

V. Med. That's ſtrange; when ſhe had ſent 
me to ranſack Bookſellers Shops ; ; Places IJ have 
never ſhewn my Head in, fince J came from the 
Univerſity — I muſt have a Library now, for- 
ſooth, and a Sample of damn'd godly Books, to 
ſanctiſy my Toilet every Morning, and make my 
Converſion publick to all my Acquaintance — 
Then ſuch à Catalogue of holy Jargon ſhe gave 
me, as wou'd ſet me up for a Non-Con Teacher 
at once; and ſerve to edify a whole Congrega- 
tion of gifted Mechanicks, groatiing Beldams, 
and ſleeping Prentices. 


Double. 
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Devt: . O' my Conſcience, the has learn'd this 
Trick of my Lady; and I'll lay my Life the 
Catalogue i 1s the fame with hers. 
V. Mod. There tis you ay compare it 
f'y ou will. ; 
Heal te Ay, „ 1 hike all the Titles by 
Heart, as well as my Lady ner 
V. Mad. Egad T don't know how I ſhall come 
off though; I have not been able to hit any one 
Article right — For War with the Devil, | have 
bought The Deril upon Tivo Sticks; for the Warn 
1g to Sinners, the Hiſtory of the French Diſeaſe ; 
and Ovid's Art of Love inſtead of Safe for 4 
11 (onſcience Then Yudgments on pro- 
ne Swearcrs, I have ſupply'd with The Duty of 
; 5 the Oaths ; Dr. Diſmal's Spiritual Groans, 
with The Muſical Miſcellany; The Reaſous for the | 
Thnrer jonableneſs of Reaſon in Matters of Faith, 
with the Eſſay on the Profund; The My eriouſneſ® 
of Myfteries, 1% Myſtery at all, with T be Tale of 2 
Jh; and fo Egad of the Reſt. 
Double. Well, I vow and proteſt you have 
done it purely But, dear Heart, Sir, you 
are in no Danger of diſobliging now 
You are falſe arrivd in the Port, and have 
n thing to do but caſt Anchor, as Toon as you 
ple* ne. | | 


—— 


V. Mod. 0 50 Has ſhe thought proper to 

come to at laſt? I knew 'twas impoſſible ſhe 

ſhou'd eſcape me —— Well, but hark ye my 

rn precious Devil! What Token has the ſent : ? 
4 


Da 
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Dauble. A tender Billet, Sir, deliver'd with a 
folt Whiſper, to my dear Modern —— ( {ves 
the Letter.) What the Duce no Reward ? 'Tho' 
I made the Meſſenger myſelf too —— SLife | 
I'll be even with him. (ide. 
Y. Mod. (Reads) Hum Hum. 


hee 4 of your Aﬀedtion, 21fible of my Seve- 


ritiy, — iny Heart long been yours. Come 
back inſtantly to my Couſiu s 
nn 7 ap e to communicate — 


Yours, Bellair 


Now, the Devil take me if I have not a great 
Mind to coy it in my Lum ———— Pre- 
tend to be in Jeſt all this while, and make 
| _ think it a Blcthng thet I will Hoop to pity 

oof "oh | 
Double. 0 fie, Sir, you can 't be ſo hard Heart 
ed ſure! 
V. Mod. I can't ſay Iam | abſolutely reel d 
on' 2 to humble a proud rd has ſome- 
thing almoſt irreſiſtable in it. N 
Double. Lis my Lady's Advice, Sir, che firſt 
Thing you do, ſhould be to communicate this 
Ad vantage to your Rival. | 
V. Mod. That I am bound to do by Treaty — 
and, Egad, I had rather torget my Conqueſt, 
than my" Triumph —— apropos —— Here he 
comes! and, if I may gueſs by his Looks, in 
a ſpecial Mood to feel my Raillery, and rot 
me it [ ſpare him: 


Double. 


Have 
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| Double. A very pretty Fellow, truly ! that had 
rather 4 70 IT Rival, than 1 his Miſtreſs. 


\ 
(4 ide. 
N | 
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SCENE IL 


\ Tang Modern, Freelove. 
WR 94 

© Free. 1 aids waited till I am | quite out of pa- 
tience But, no doubt, the is ſo pleas'd with 
herſelf, that ſhe has never once thrown away a 
Thought on- mei Ini 41 t (apart. 

V Mod. Now isthe as s ſullen, as 10 he had the 
Gift of 1 Sight, and could foreſee his Miſ- 
| fortune: But III ur 2 him from his Viſions witli 
a Vengenance — My dear Harry .' thou art .the 
moſt welcome Man alive — - Wiſh me Joy, you 
Rogue! with me Joy. 
Free. If you-are. pose to be merry, sit, I 
am not in a Humour to interrupt you. 
V. Mod. Prithee don't be fo l. my Dear ! 
| 550 are my E riend, and have a Right to ſhare 
with me. un 
Free. Was there ever ſuch an n Impertinent | TY 
V. Mod. In ſhort, Sir, I can throw oft the 
Maſque when I pleaſe, and ſwear, and drink, 
and wench, and game cum Privelegeo. * 

Free. S Death, Sir, what's all this to me? You : 


may go to the Devil by we: ares on Py, 
tor any Thing I care. 


Y. Mod. 
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V. Med. But don't you remember, Harry, a 
. Agreement between you and I, with Re- 
ſpect to a certain Lady? Wherein * twas ſti- 
pulated, that which of us two carried her firſt, 
ſhould declare his Right, and the. other make his 
' Leg, and march off the Premiſes? g 
Free. Well, Sir, and what's all this to the Pur- 
poſe? 
V. Mod. Nay, no Paſſion, my Dew er Ts 
contrary to Articles.—— The Devil aſs me, 
nou, if I am not infinitely concern'd for you. Ha! 
| Free, Death and Vengeance, Sir, if you have 
any Thing to ſay, out with it! and truce with 
your ridiculous Apologies! _ 
FV. Mod. In two Words then! Harty! Belair 
has declar'd herſelf mine, Sir, mine; and, if Fove 
himſelf, were to become my Rival, and harlequin 
it thro all his amorous Bilguiſes, 0 Bain her 
Heart would be in vain. 
Free. Amazing! Can this be poſſible 2 + 
V. Mod. Poſtble! *tis Goſpel, Sir, Goſpel, and 
you are a Heretick, and will be Aan d, 7 
ſee, if you don't believe it. 
Free. Confuſion ! if euere a Falſhood, he mand 
not dare to aſſert it ſo confidently. O Wo- 
man! Woman! But the en Aber belongs 
to Nature than them; they were made to couſin 
us, tho* nothing but the Devil can couſin them; 
and if they were to be honeſt, they would defeat 
the End of their Creation. 
Y. Mod. Upon my Soul, I am + fry to ſee 
thee take it to Heart fo. 
Free. Damn your Sorrow, Sir! 1 
V. Mod. Bleſs us! how he ſwears? Why, have 
but a little Patience, Man, and, in a Month or 
two, I'll reſign her to thee ; nay, pawn my Ho- 
nour, in the mean while, that ſhe ſhan t be the 
worſe for wearingy——= that's fair now, 
9 3 
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Free. One ſuch lighting Word more of her, 

Sir, and I am your Enemy. 
Y. Mod. Was there ever ſuch an odd Fellow ? 


He's angry that I have her, and as angry that I 
wou'd part with her again. [Af de] Perhaps, then, 


— —-— mmm — IE = 


you don't believe me after all: But do Tea know ” 


her Hand, my Dear. 

Free. I have ſeen it. 5 5 
V. Mod. There then, read, Sir, read, and 
5 Gon t give your ſelf, or me, any farther Trou- 
8 [Gives a Letter.] 

Free. [Reads] "Tis even ſo ; and now 1 have 
no Remedy but Deſpair. Strange Capriciouſneſs 
of Day to * us to covet our own Mi- 


 Tery 


*. Mod. Well ! now you are convinc d, my 
Dear, I hope we are good Friends again. 
Free. O as ever, Sir, as ever. 
[Folding up the Letter] 
V. Mod. You'll return my Billet, tho' > _ 
Free. Not till I have made what Uſe of 2 5 
think proper. 5 
Y. Mad. Poſitively 
Free. Poſitively! 
VJ. Mod. Then, by all that's $ great and noble. 
Free. What? 
FV. Mod. You may keep i it, ——As long as 1 
fit down to the Feaſt, I don t care who has the 
Invitation. 
Free, If your Miſtreſs ſhou'd not bid you wel- 
come without it, you know upon what Terms to 
recover it when you pleaſe, 
Y. Med. I can give a ſhrewd Gueſs. 
But egach! I have more Senſe than to accept rw. : 


SCENE 
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s EN E nt. 


Vung Modern, Lady Bellair. 


V. Med. My Life! my Angel! my Goddeſs ! 
I.. Bel. Heyday ! What has inſpired you with 
this ſudden Tranſport, Mr. Modern ? 

VF. Mod. You, you, my Charmer! 1 am in 
Heaven, and can utter nothing but Raptures of 

Love and Joy. 

L. Bel. Surpriſing ! 1 have heard Devotion has 
turn'd ſome People's Brains, but could never ſuf- 
pet it would be your Caſe, - - Sure you have 


not buſied your ſelf with any of the abſtruſe Con- 


troverſies, that wou'd puzzle a whole Con voca- 

tion, to ſettle the Truth on either Side. . 
V. Mod. Lard, Madam ! I have not had Time 
yet to furniſh myſelf with a Creed, ——and 
| when you and I are Tere a Tete, I have ſomething 
_ elſe to think of; Fraud and Diff mulation, have 
nothing to do with Love. ————Beſides, I know — 
your Ladyſhip deſpiſes both in your Heart, and 
that your real Principles are adapted to ſerve your / 
2 ; 1 
I. Bel. But then, Mr. Modern, my Pleaſures 
always juſtify my Principles. 

V. Mod. Come, come, Madam, as I have put 
on this Diſguiſe to ſcreen your Reputation without 
Doors, I think I have a Title to the Benefit of it 
within; and now you have honoured me with 
your Confidence, tis but loſing Time to diſſem- 
ble any longer. 

L. Bel. Where ? When 2 How, for Goodneſs 
Sake ? ; Z 
V. Mod. Your Ladyſhip has utterly forgot then 
the Billet you ſent n me by Double © 


0 2 L. Bel. 
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L. Bel. By Double ? I begin to be confounded. 
[ Aſide. 
Y. Mod. Yes, Madam, that I receiv d a few 
Minutes ago. 
L. Bel. That treacherous Gipſy has betray'd 
me; and poor Freelove, by this Time, is half mad 
at my Ingratitude, [ Aſide. 
V. Mod. Nay, never be aſham'd on 't, Madam; ; 
you arc not the firſt Lady that has done me a Fa- 
Wär 
L. Bel. Tofoleas Coxcomb! But III find a 
Way to humble him, yet: [ Afide.) Well, Sir, 
I am ſure you are too much a Man of Honour, 
to abuſe my Weakneſs, 
v. Mcd. No doubt on't, Madam; — Lard ! 
you are as ſafe as if I was, indeed, a Son of the 
Church, and my Preferment depended on my Hy- 
pocriſy. 
I.. Bel. If you would have me believe you, re- 
: ſtore my Billet this Moment. 
VF. Mod. I beg your pardon, Madam, 
tis the only Proof you have given me of your 
Paſſion. 
L. Bel. And hall be the only one, if you make 


the leaſt Scruple to obey me. 


Aide] As ] hope to be ſav'd, Madam, 


Y. Mod. What the Plague ſhall 1 do now ? 


the . Devil take me! L Feeling for the Letter. 
there is Legerdemain ſure, ——— 
L. Bel. Tegerdemain! No, no; your Vanity, 
F ſuppoſe, has betray'd it to ſome of your ſwear- 
ing Companions ; or, perhaps, to Freelove, your | 
Rival; and he had too much Honour, to traſt it 
in your Hands again. | 
V. Mod. She deals with the Devil ſure | What 
Lie all 1 invent to come off? Swearing ſignifies 
nothing. [Af de. 


L. Bel. 
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L. Bel. I know, by your Silence, I have found 
you out. But it is what I expected, and 1 
did it on purpoſe to expoſe you. Nay, the 
Letter was de 2 at firſt for him, and 1 took | 
this Method of conveying it thro' your Hands, Wh 
that he might have his Intelligence, and you dif- 1 
grace your ſelf, at that ſame Inſtant. * 
V. Mod. What the Devil, don't you love me, 1 
chen, at laſt? 1 
L. Bel. Ves, for my Diverſion, as Children do 

a Rattle. You will ſerve well enough to look | 
Babies in one's Eyes, fay fooliſh Things, and play 4 | 
over a thouſand Monkey Tricks, to fill up an ide 
Hour, and give one a GY Reliſh for better 1 
Company. 
V. Mod. Egad, Madam, 1 would not adviſe 

you to carry the Jeſt too far. -I can be an- 
gry upon Occaſion. 1 
I. Bel. Cou d it fo ? And leave one 1 warrant | | 
in a Huff, like Piſto in the Play. _— 
V. Mod, There are more fine Ladies in the _— 
World, Madam. 5 1 
e Bel. And the ſame "Taylors, Barkers,: and C2 
Dancing-Mafſters, that made you, to dreſs up more 
pretty Fellows; Nay, Til engage to write a R- 7 
ceipt myſelf, for the Making. 8 | 


——_— — — — 
— Ly 
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V. Mod. A Receipt, Madam! a Receipt bo i} 1 

L. Bel. Aye, and they ſhall walk, and talk, and i 
dreſs, and ſing, and dance with any Plaiſter- ] * 
crown'd Puppets of you all. | 


F. Mod. I vow to Gad, Madam, you aiſſemble 1 
to a Miracle. 1 
I. Bel. Indeed, you flatter me. I have þ 
no Talent that way. - I can't help owning, 


now, for my Life, that 1 have ſeen thro the little 

Cabal of my Couſin and you to betray me ; and 
that I deſpiſe, alike, the pious Hypocrite, and the | 
avowd Debauchee. 3 i 
Y. Mod. 1 
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v. Mad. Your Ladyſhip, then, may as well c con- 
feſs, your own Deſigns upon my Uncle too, and 
that tis the Eſtate you are fond of, not the Man; 


I can ſee through your Cabals now, and a I 
don' t defeat them, rot me 


SCENE IV. 
Lady Bellair, Freelove. 
I. Bel. Now for Free love, and his new Reſent- 


ment. - The Miſchief was moſt maliciouſly 
tim'd, that's certain. However, tis but to ſee 


him, and all's well of Courſe. 


Free. I cou'd not leave the Houſe, Madam, 155 


till I had thanked you for your late Goodneſs, and 


Generoſity,. - —— It implies ſuch thorough good 3 5 


Nature, Sincerity and Honour. 
I. Bel. Well faid | 3 Favour I ſee, is 
not thrown away upon you.- 


are improved upon it already. — —- Why, is not 
this better than raving about i and Wounds, 


As I live, you ; 


and Darts; or threatning to hang or drown your 


ſelf in a Pet, becauſe I was not to be mov'd by 
| ſuch awkward Wooing. 

Free Ohl! your Ladyſhip hasmadea very effeQual 
Cure. The Medicine, indeed, was a little 
bitter; but I have made a Shift to get it down. — 
In ſhort, Madam, I can bear your ill Ulage no 

longer, L have lov'd you generouſly, ſerv'd you 

faithfully, endur'd your Contempt ee and 

thought to have parted with you bravely.- 's 


But that laſt Relief your Artifice deny'd me. 


L. Bel. Have a * the Fit's returning again. 
Free, J heard you, believ'd you, and made my 


flf acceſſary to my own Undoing. 


| I. Bel. 
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L. Bel. Bleſs me, how i it grows upon him? Shall 
I call for a little Hartſhorn ? 


Free. For which, may I be made a Slave to 


all the Vanities of all your Sex; may I be vex'd 


with all their Paſſions, liable to all their Frailties. 
I.. Bel. Nay, now you are ſtark Naring' mad 
again. 

Free. If ever I put any Confidence in your 


Promiſes, believe your Tears, or regard your Pro- 
From hence forward, Vil 
grow a Rebel to Beauty, an Enemy to Love, and 
never think of the Sex, but to deſpiſe and loath it. 
To be a fine Lady, is to have Graces to enchant, 


teſtations more !- 


and Inſolence to abuſe ; and, to be a Lover, is 
to live in Purgatory, and worſhip the Devil. 


L. Bel. So, ſo, give it Vent! 'twill be the 
ſooner over. | 


Free. As long as I have Senſe to know my In- 


juries, I never will forgive them. 


L. Bel. 1 proteſt, | tis more ſtubborn than 1 


expected 


Free No ſham 3 will 4 now, no coun- 


N. have 
undeniable Proofs of your Falſhood, and tis not 


terfeit Pity, nor affected Innocence. 


in your Power to evade them. 


IL. Bel. Lou'll repent this on your Knees, pre- 
| ſently. | \ 


Free. Never, while this guilty Letter Juſtifies 


my Reſentment. 
L. Bel. Ha! ba! ha! 

Free. Confuſion ! am I ſtill to be your r Jeſt But 

tis my Comfort, this is the laſt Time. 

L. Bel. Not by. a thouſand. I ſhan'r let 

you eſcape ſo.— 


the very Letter in your Hand, that I ſent on purpoſe 
to make you eaſy. 


Free. Sdeath, a what is there in my 
Face, that makes you think I am ſo eaſy to be 
im poſed upon? ys Bel, 


Here you huff about with 
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L. Bel. Nay, I like your Face well enough. 
Free. You think this Trifling becomes you, I 
ſuppoſe. But let me tell you, Madam, to 
be paſt Conviction, is to be almoſt paſt Bluſhing | 
t 
. Why, are not you convinc d then, dear 


5 Wiſdom ! to ſhew your Modeſty? As I take it, 


 *tis I that am impoſed upon: For if I had ſent 
this Letter to any ox ws elſe, how ſhould | it fall 

into your Power? 

Free. By the Folly and Vanity of him you tru- 

ſted, Madam? 

L. Bel. And, is this all your Demonſtration » 

Free. All ! is it poſſible to have more? 

I. Bel. You ſhall ſeethat immediately. 
i Who 8 there ? Send Double hither. 


SCENE v. 
Laty Bellair, Freelove, Double. 


| Dowb. Mr. Freelove here! nay, then, Impu- 
dence aſſiſt me] or, as my Lady ſays, my dear 
| Reputation's loſt for ever. [ Aſide. 
L. Bel. Pray Double, did not I ſend you with 
a Billet to this Gentleman? 
Doub. Yes, Madam, to be ſure ; I ſhould be a 
| baſe one to deny it. 

L.. Bel. Look you there, Sir! What's become 
of your Demonſtration now ? 

Free. And pray did you deliver it as you were 
directed 
Doub. No, Sir, but 1 gave it to young Mr. Modern, 
for you, and that was all one, you know, Sir. 

Free. Hum ! not altogether, becauſe he put 
the Favour upon me for his own. 


Daub. 
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Donb. Lard bleſs me! I am ready to ſink into 
the Earth. How could he be ſuch a;baſe 
Wretch? By my Virginity, Madam, 1 thouglit 
no more Harm, than it was my dying Day. — 


Free. Virginity, hum! — a good Word to 


fave an Oath. You ſee, Madam, I was not en- 
tirely out in my Demonſtration, neither. 


L. Bel. But I am not quite eaſy yet. You 


5 ; 
. 


know, Double, Iam not very ſuſpicious, by my hav- 
ing put myſelf once already in your Power. But 


when I have Reaſon to be alarmed ; nothing bur 


the cleareſt Integrity can reſtore my Confidence.— 


If therefore, you wou'd have me believe you in- 


nocent, tell me ſincerely, whether this Miſtake of 
yours was not an Artifice of my Couſin's?———1I 


know you can have no Intent to hurt me yourſelf, 


Free. And, if ſhe has made it your Intereſt, it 
ſhall be doubly ſo to be honeſt, and diſappoint her. 
Doub. Nay, if there's any Thing to be got by it, 


it may be worth one's while. [ Aſide.] Why, really, 
Sir, you're ſo very obliging, and your Ladyſhip's 


ſo good, that I han't the Heart to deny you any 

thing. Firſt and foremoſt, then, *twas by my La- 

dy's Inſtigations and the Devil's together, that 1 
Vas ſeduced, to ſend for your Creditors to dun you 


this Morning; then to vouch with her, to Mr. Mo- 
dern, how your Ladyſhip lov'd him, that he might 


offer you Terms; after this, to carry an Aſſignation 
to you, Sir; then diſcover that again to you, Ma- 

dam, that you might either deſeat him upon it, or 
put ſuch a Confidence in me, as might be made the 
means of your Ruin,---and, accordingly, your La- 
dy ſhip truſted me with this fame Letter, which, I 


muſt own, I gave to Mr. Modern, for himſelf. 
Free. Well! but the Uſe of this Treachery ? 
Doub. My Lady, ſuppoſed, that, on his commu- 
nicating it to you, as he was inſtructed, you yu 


— tne 
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— L. Bel. Grant he had. 


mee. 


106 Je Rival Widows: or, 
be ſo incenſed at Lady —_ as never to ſee her 
again. 


Doub. 1 had Orders to invite him to one pri- 
vate Interview more with her. 
Free. And, if I ſhould comply? 
Doub. She wou d tempt you with a Sigh of the 
Riches, you had before refuſed. 

Fee. But, if I had ſtill continued obſtinate? 
Doub. She has it in her Power to 8 your 

Father, and diſinherit you. 

L. Bel. Was there ever ſuch a Fury 
Hark you, Double! Have you a Mind to 
have all this forgot, and earn a hundred Pound in 
Hand, and as much more hereafter? 


Doub. To be ſure, Madam, in an honeſt Way ; 


or any other, rather than fail. [ Afide. 
I. Bel. Do what I bid you 8 [Whiſeers | 
Double. ] As they are exactly alike, you underſtand 


-*Tis a very natural Miſtake, and may : 
be eaſily forgiven. 


Doub. Lard! I'll venture any thing to ſerve © | 


you, Madam. — You'll fee my Lady, then, 
S 
Free, Never, 1 would converſe with the Plague 
- as ſoon. ©: 5 
L. Bel. Yes, this once to oblige me — 1 
have a Deſign to ſerve in it of ſome Moment. 
Tell her, he will, Doabe. 
that you have ſeen me, for your Life. ed 
Doub. If I do, Madam, may [=— - loſe the 
two hundred Pounds. TR 
Free. No, one is your own . 
lives ber a Note 


SCENE 


But not a Word 


De Fair n. 1 
'SCENE VII.. 
Lach Bellair and Freelove. ol 


1 Bel. Well, sir! How do you find yourſelf 


now? _ 
1 Happier a thouſand times than 1 de- = 
 ſerve.- 
I.. Bel. You wiſe, joedly Creatures, chow, may 
ſometimes be in the wrong; nay, reaſon yourſelves 
into Difficulties, and take Pains to be miſerable. 
Free. I confeſs, Madam, I have found it vis to 
my Confuſion. 


L. Bel. I told you I mord bring you on your 
Knees again | 
Free. I ought to continue ſo for ever, Madam,— 
8 Bel. No, no, I am not ſo unreaſonable nei- 
ther. 
Free. Words can't deſcribe the Exceſs of my Gra- 
—_ the Fulneſs of my Joy ! 
L. Bel. Indeed 1 am much of your Mind. | 
Free. It ſhall be the Buſineſs of my Life, to —- 
IL... Bel. Aye, aye, and Buſineſs enough too.-— 
But, if you wou'd ſet out right, away with Jea- 
louſy for ever! *Tis a Canker that preys on the 
Heart of Love. Tho' I am tree in Prin- 
ciples, I am not fickle i in Temper z and as I can't 
love without Reaſon, neither can 1 ch. wandt 
Provocation. 
Free. And do you confeſs, at laſt, you love 
me ? 
LI Yes, yes; I do, I do. 
What weu'd the Man have more? 


Lad 1 


Free. Your Heart, Maca, your Heart! in Ex- 
5 change for my own. 


L. Bel. There chen! —— Take it! 
Free. O Extacy ! 


P 2 L Bok * 
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L. Bel. Pſhaw! I hate Raptures! You ſee I 
don't bluſh to own my Sentiments; and, if J 
have the Softneſs of my own Sex, 10 have at the 
ſame time, the Courage of yours. 
Bree. You are the Delight of our Sex, Madam, 
and the Glory of your own. 

L. Bel. No Flattery, dear Peder, Adele 1 it, 
tho' a Woman: My Actions are meant to follow | 
Nature, not Applauſe, I can by no means 
think Love a Crime in itſelf, or more ſo in us than 
you: Neither can I be perſuaded, that *tis any 

Immodeſty to confeſs its Power; or Virtue, 0 be, 
or ſeem inſenſible of it. 
Fier. No, *tis rather an Addivich to every 
Charm; and if ever 1 abuſe your Confidence in 
me 
£5 Bel. ale! Proteliutions' are uſeleſs; where 
there's Sincerity in the Heart. As long as you 
love ine, I know you'll be conſtant; and when 
you ceaſe to do ſo, Vows and Promiſes will ne- 
ver hold you' Neither ſhou'd they, aqua your 
Inclination. © 
Free. Let us whim Fea nocking more than the 
Loſs of each other; and wiſh for nothing ſo 
much as ro prevent it. This will make a 
Deſire to pleaſe mutual, and keep up the Spirit of 
Paſſion on both Sides. : 
L. Bel. ] hate the inſolent Tranguiflicy that ſub- 
fits where Duty ſte We into the Place of Love, as 
mach as the nolly rangling of Hatred and Con- 
tempr. 
| 2 If we have the Senſe ta avoid theſe Er- 
tremes, every Day will compliment us with a new 
Choice of each other, and make us: happier than 
the RT. 

I. Bel. But, if we are both fatally miſtaken in 
our Hopes, and Harmony can never be'the Re- 

ſult 
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ſult of our Union —— Let us ſeparate the Mo- 


ment we find our Error. If *tis my Fault, 
Ill never upbraid you with Inconſtancy ; if yours, 
III never think you worth the keeping. 
Free. Nothing can be nabler 
| ey ry way your Captive. 
IL. Bel. Well, no more 8 eeches at «preſe but 
away, and look for your Petter, you'll 


find it neceſſary he ſhou'd be near at your next 
Interview with my honourable Rival; and what- 


ever ſhe puts into your Hands, be ſure to exa- 
Go! CT LOT IN need 


mine thoroughly. — 
no further Inſtructions. 
Free. Tis ys Pleaſure to obey you. 


Ma 


: + + » » N 4 . * 


s c E N E VII. 
1 Bellair and Modern. 


— 


Mad. A Whoreſon Hypacrite 1 A finified " 
Knave! *Slife, a thorough-pac'd Stateſman cou'd | 


5 do no more than lie and couſin on both Sides. 
Will ou have his Ears, Madam? I 


De not chaſtis'd a Scoundrel Time out of 


Mind; and 'twill do me good —— I ſhall live 
T wenty Years the. lon nger Ret: 


L. Bel. Bleſs me, Sir! Who 0 this horrible 


: Traitor! = 


Med. . My. Nephew, Madam, my Nephew: 
Who, but! Ie, cou'd think of injuring. ſo fine a 


Creature? 


L. Bel. It does not appear to me, Sir, that he 


had any ſuch Defign. 

Mod. You are too good to own it, Madam: 
But your Couſin has told me all- 
1 thou'd cut him off from my Eftare, forſooth, — 
| as 


I n 


For fear 
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as if I could ſooner pardon him for a Wrong 
another, than Diſobedience to myſelf. —— 1 
no, ſince he is ſo good at Tricks, let him live by 
them. I am ready to make good my late 
Offer, Madam, and ſhall be happy if you think 
it worth your Acceptance. _ 
I. Bel. You are too obliging, - ASCE But 
1 have a Thouſand Reaſons to decline it. 
Mod. If you had Ten Thouſand, Madam, they 
are not of half the Value of my Ekate. De. 
L. Bel. Pardon me, Sir, *twas I put your Ne- 
5 phew on the Frolick ; and tho' *twas done to 
mortify his Vanity, *twou'd be monſtrous in me 
to take the Forteit, e EEO 
Mod. But, life, Madam, he never intended 
to run the Hazard. - You only meant to ex- 
poſe him; but he reſoly'd to ruin you. This 


"moo 


| 1s bur Self Defence then.———A Revenge char | 


is your Due, 


IL. Bel. Aye; Pat: Mr. 1 Revenge does 


not agree with my Lemper; and if it redreſſes 5 


one Injury, ſeldom fails to inflict a greater. : 
Mod. Come, Madam, think of it once more, 


Three Thouſand Pounds a Tear is no 
Trifle 3 and Faith, Lady, I ſhall be no. very 
gr ievous Incumbrance. | 

L. Bel. O] None at all, he But, the: 
greater the Offer, the more. I think myſelt ob- 
lig'd to refuſe it. Every new Inſtance of 
Splendor, wou'd be a new Reproach to me: 
And, what makes other People's HappineS, 
wou'd be my Miſery, ——— _ 
Mod. Is it poſſible, Madam? Are you a Wo- 
man? Anſwer me to that. Are you a Woman, 


3 


I. BY. Why! What 40 you think I am, 
ry, ee 0 


Nod. 
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Nod. By this Light, an Angel. Hitherto, 
Madam, I have only addreſs'd yon in Reſent- 


ment to my Nephew ; but now, in Juſtice to your 
Merit, and in Purſuit of my own Happineſs. 


*Tis a Shame ſuch Beauty and Virtue 


ſhou'd be liable to any future Inful for the want 


of Fortune, 
L. Bel. Nay, Sir, I wou'd no more be outdone 


2 Generoſity, than I wou'd be guilty of Injuſtice, 
and, ſtill to refuſe the Compliment, is the beſt 


way to ſhew my Gratitude for it. 


Mod. I don't know how it is, Madani, but * 
begin to feel ſomething of a Pain here, that a 
Man of my Years ſhou'd be entirely free from. 


But I think, if ſuch a Weakneſs is ever 
excuſable, tis when Reaſon itſelf borrows the 


Darts of Love, and we are wounded * Deſire 
and Eſteem together. 


L. Bel. Vou are very gallant, Sir: 


Pride at the Expence of my Sincerity. 


Man, who has treated me ſo nobly. — 
Mod. Generous Creature | 


L.. Bel. All my Tenderneſs and Affection — 


already diſpoſed of, to one who deſerves it all, 
One who, in his very Childhood, while 
all Innocence and Sweetnefs, woo'd me with all his 


pretty Toys, and liſp'd out the ſofteſt, deareſt 


Things, hung on my . like Love him- 
ſelt, and, in a Thouſand roſy Dimples, ſmil'd 
me into Fondneſs; till rer V. 

Educations, damp'd our mutual Ardour.- 


Yet 


But 
tho' I have many Reaſons to be vain C fac 2 
Conqueſt, I ſhou'd be aſham'd to — 5 
E | 
than my whole Heart, is not fit for me to give, 
or you to receive; and that is not in my Power 
to beſtow. Pardon the Freedom I take in telling 
you fo.-———1 dare not trifle a Moment, with a 


ears, and differing 


— 
* 
— PRONE \ - D 88 — . . — 
1 > a 5 5 i 5 2 . — 
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Yet had you been his equal in Years, (for Love 
allows of no Diſparity) and began your Ad- 


dreſſes at the ſame time, 1 don't know but 
your rank, honeſt Manner. had carried the 


Day. 


Med. I am loſt | in e — 


L. Bel. As it is, my Love only 3 13 of 
my Ambition, that's all; and I chuſe to be 


happy rather than great. Henceforward, 
then, think of me no more ! both for your own 


take and mine. At preſent the Wound is but 
ſlight; to proceed may make it deeper: And 
it wou'd hurt me to hear it, even in my Lover 3 
Arms. 


Med. Well, Madam, If I can't inſtantly obeyß 


you, Ill do ſomething to convince you, I endea- 


vour'd to copy your Example, —— _ 
L. Bel. If you wou'd do any thing more to ob- 5 


; lige me, diſſuade Sir William Freelove from mar- 
ry ing my Couſin. 


Mod. With all the Pleaſure in the World, Ma- 


dam. 


SCENE 1 vin. 8 


10 Bellar, Modern, Sir William, and Free- 
love. 


"Nias: Hear me but two Syllables, Sir th 
Sir Will. Not one, Sir. TH my Turn to be 


| deaf now. . 


Free. 
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et. It concerns your Honour, Sir Tiga 
Sir Will. As I take} te Ku N Honour is no 
Concern of yours. ge UA 


Free. I ũwill be none 15 your Lady's, I I 
Afraid. 


wal balk. your Malice ; hall, Sir. 


Mod. Aye, marry.! And be undone! Dot. | | 
Sir Vill. Un done! bn N ade 


Mod. Certainly ! Infallibly ! ; | | 


Sir Will. Why, my \ 5 chat 1s to 1 is rich, 
rich, rich. 


Nod. And young, t too; or e in "het full 


strength and Vigour of her Age. You may have 
the Affair in your Head indeed — —— Bur I fancy 


you are not Head all over. 


Sir Will. *Slite, Sir, Pd have you know, dhe 


Hates young Fellows mortally. 


William. 
Sir Pill. No Matter, Wi no Moor bi 


She's none of your Libertines, but a good Soul, 


that makes Piety and Devotion her Pleaſure... 


Mod. Piety and Devotion! Prudery and Hypo- 
criſy! III pawn my Soul ſhe's a damn'd incroach- 
ing Tyrant, that wou'd not part with one Inch of 
her Right, without more than an Equivalent ſome 
And, as much a Phoenix as 
ſhe is, ſhe will hardly burn in her Net; rather 


other way. 


_ than fly abroad to ſave herſelf. 


L. Bel. But then, Sir, you'll have the 90 5 | 
ol being courted 'almoſt as much as your Lady, and 
not a Man will have the Face to pay his Addrefles 


to her, before he haz made a Friend of you., 


Med. Right, Madam : Nothing gives ſuch a 


Spirit to Cockoldom, as to make the Huſband 
”— help to put on his own Horns. 


Bene Sir Vill 


Sir Wil. You hope, you mean, Sirrah! But i 


L. Bel. She has not been long of that Mind, Six ; 


a i A — ea 
* A 
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Sir Will. Alack-a-day, Sir, I am not. fo eaſily 
impos d upon. 

Mod. Perhaps then, you deſign to make your- 
ſelf your own Spy, and, by your very Suſpicions, 
Tet the World know, that ſhe wants nothing but 


Opp: to do you the Favour, —IT 
IL. Bel. Or, ſ uppoſe her all Virtue, beſure ſhe'll 


find her Account in it; make it . . for = 


Power, all Liberty, all Expence. 
Mod. Aye, with ſuch Haughtineſs and . 
as if ſhe was a Child of Thunder Inſomuch 
_ that youll be glad to compound with her, at laſt, 
to give it up, that her Pleaſure may be your Peace. 
hen again, tho? ſhe has no Generoſity, ſhe 
has a World of Oſtentation; and no Pride, no 
Faſhion, no Pleaſure, no Extravagance, will 
eſcape her, coſt what, it will. 
I.. Bel. And all this you muſt not dare to — 
| Poſe, tho? ſhe ſhould add Gaming to the Liſt, and 
hazard your whole Eſtate at'a Caſt. — 
Sir Vill. Muſt not dare? TS 
Mod. No, for fear ſhe ſhou'd recollect there's 
one Amuſement wanting ſtill, that no Conſidera- 
tion cou'd atone for. 
| Sir Will. Well, well, her own Fortune will do 
all this, without any Damage e to mine. a 
L. Bel. Suppoſe, tho', like many other ſharp- 
ing Widows, ſh 
already. 
Sir Vi V. Bleſs us, that wou'd be terrible in- 
| deed! 

L. Bel. Or, grant ſhe has not, there's much 
Reaſon to believe, that all her Wealth is not very 
honeſtly come by. 

Sir Will. That's no great matter, —- I know fow 
Eſtates that are. 


| L. Bel. 


e has put it out of her own Tower 1 


make Reſtitution ? 


Sir Will. How |! Reſtitution ? ? If this was not | 


Malice now 


L. Bel. You ſhall be conyine'd to the contrary, 


if *tis not your own Fault. 


Shift, and in my Power ill, to eh it c off 
when I pleaſe. 0 

Sir Will. If this cow'd be made appear — 
Free. If you'll withdraw but a few Minutes with 


this Lady 15d Mr. Modern, it ſhall 1 to De. 


tion. 
Sir Wit. . No foul Play in the mean time 
then. 
Free, None, as ; I wou 4 dekerve your Bleſing 6 
enjoy 7 wy eee 


„ SCENE. 
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L. Bel. But what if ſhe ſhou'd be compelP'd to 


ee. Nay more, Sir, 4 chis Marriage is is bar | 


— 
— — — 


* 


2 — 
—— —— — — — 
T — — 


the higheſt Bidder 
ee e. 
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Is SCENE Ix. 
FB reelove and Lady Larcher. 


L. Lur. I once 'believ'd, Sir, that my Pride 
wou'd never Jet me ſtopp to ſollicit any Man—— 
But Love has got the Aſcęndant now, and: I ir 0 


no Pretence to ſave my Bluſhes, but the Merit 0 


the Object. ea” 
Free,” Tone; Madam f thought your Favours 
to me had only been Friendſhip to your © ulin,— 
L. Tur. Eruel! Fo upbraid me With an „ - 
tie I cou'd not avoid. — Had not Id uncommon 
Softneſs in my Diſpoſition, the moſt ſenfible Con- 


cern for your Welfare, the moſt inviolable Eſteem 


for your Perſon, I ſhou'd' rather purſue my Re: 


verge than Love, rather inſult than pity your Miſ- 
fortune. ——  — But ſuch Conduct wou'd better ſuit 


other Characters: The artful, deſigning, merce- 

= Coquet, who trafficks with her- Charms, 
es an Auction of her Beauty, and ſets it up to 

— Your giddy, variable 


Free. This 18 a Ro 18 Madam; and, 


ns capricious ſhe has been to me, I can't tell 
how to think ſhe deſerves it. 


L. Lur. Fie, fie, Mr. Freclove ! Has not ſhe play*d 
the whole Game upon you? Has not ſhe flatter'd 
your Hopes, then ſent you into Deſpair ? And, 
to crown all, has not ſhe deſerted you at laſt, and 


made the very Conceſſion to your Rival the had 
promis'd to you? Don't offer to palliate, or excuſe 
it! I know you are convinc'd of her Falſhood, 
and, if ever you think of her more, deſerve to be 


chronicled as one that no Injury coe provoke, 
nor Favour lige. 


Free. 
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Eee. That wou'd be very ſevere indeed! 

IL. Lur. Break off her Hold from your He 
thin?! And dare to be free ! — . You. og 
can lay aſide my Reſentment, mortify my Pride, 
and forget all the Woman in me, to woge you to 


it ——— Stoop even to accept you on any Terms. 


your Heart yet glowing with my Rival's Image, 
_ averſe to mine; and if ever to be won, complying 
more out of Anger to her, than Love to me. 

Free. But ſuppoſe,' Madam, I ſhow'd begin, tg 
be ſenſible of my Error, have not you alread * 
82 g'd 1 to my Father? 


ur. But verbally, when only Scorn * 


3 were 3 — From this Moment 
the very Remembrance of it is cancell'd. — 


ret Then his Reſentment falls on me, and all 
my Hopes of Fortune are undone ; or I muſt live 


as an Incumbrance upon yours, and thank your, 


Ladyſhip annually for my Penſion —— 
IL. Zur. I'Il rid you of that Fear immediately, 


—— (goes to the Door) Double, the Casket ſ 
There, Sir; I put you in Poſſeſſion of my all, nor 


ever will recall the Grant. — Nay, don't be 
modeſt, but examine the Contents ; they'll pa 


your Trouble richly, and prove how tenderly [ 
love you. 


Free. Now, if Double is for once 505 faithful ® 
CIS, She 1 Is, ſhe f Wn, I can hardly contain my 


1 oy. | LA. ide. 
T- Tas, Well, Sir J Doc it anſwer - | 
Free. Oh, abundantly, Madam Hum. 


hum. A choice Collection of lle new 
Receipts for the Complexion, Hair, Lips, Teeth, 


Sc. As J live, Madam, 1 ae Magazine 


of Beauty! 
L. Lur. I tremble ever) Joint of me. 


How in Xe World Came thoſe Pap ers thewe 1 J 


3 } s | ; - ' [ Aſede. 


Free. 


| 
| | 
4 
| 
1 
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| Free. Hum! Some Select Paſſages of Ro- 
chefter's Poems; hah ! and, inclos'd in a Leaf of 
the Common Prayer, certain amorous Miniatures 
from Italy. 
I. Lur. Oh that She-Devil! [can hold as foo- - 
ger Ade] This is ſome ſtrange Miſtake, 
Sir, my Woman has given me the wrong ; Casker ; 
1 muſt beg you to return it again. 
Free. I thought you ſaid, MAS, 5 never 
wou'd recall the Grant. 
IL. Bel. Undone ! undone! | 
Free. Reads. Counterpart, — - Sertlement 
for Life.— Dear Doctor Lenitive. —1 
proteſt, Madam, I admire your Gratitude, —-— 
L. Lur. Dear Sir! let me conjure you to o- 
ceed no farther! 
Free. Only examine the Contents, Madam, ac- 


cording to your Ladyfhip's Commands, K 1 


Letters from Mr. Tronſide. = 

IL. Lur. If all I'm worth can move you, Sir. 
Free. You muſt pardon a Lover's Curioliy, 
Madam. T had been a Penſioner in very ” 
good Company it ſeams: .-: 
L. Lur. On my Knees, Sir, 
Free. Oh dear Madam 5 ſhou'd you 1 be 
: aham d of your L iberalities? [Reads.] Aſfign- 
ment of 'Ten Thouſand Pounds from Sir Feremy 
Bellair, to Sir Lawrence Lurcher, in Truſt for 
Lady Lucy Bellair. . 
L. Lur. Nay, then there's no Remedy, * 
am ſnar'd in my own Cunning, and baited with 
my own Follies. N 
Free. Why aye, Madam, this will pay my 
Trouble richly indeed! 

L. Lur. Perhaps not, Sir. The 1 
ledgment of the Truſt L took Care to poſſeſs my: 
ſelf of, and deſtroy d long ago, to invalidate the 
| Claim. 


Free. 


World. 
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Free. Prodigious ! and do you glory in it too 
L. Lur. I do; and, if you had the [eaſt Spark of 


my Spirit, you wou d do the ſame, and not be ſo 


ſcandalouſly concern d for one 


Free. Come, come, no more of that, Madam; 


for own Sake. - Double, your Creature, has 


diſcover d all, and there is not a Treachery you 


have been ouilty of, that is not apparent enough: 
to make Impudence itſelf aſham'd 


L. Lur. This is a Plot to betray me then! 1 But 
I'll keep the Ten Thouſand Pound, and bluſh 


once for all. 


Free. Then you ſhall have Reaſon to fix a 
conſtant Fever in your Cheeks. 
you're a Woman, to mark you out as a Fiend. 
This ſecret Hoard of Vices, like Pandora's Plagues, 
ſhall be expos d to make you hated. thro the 
Your Patch-work, borrow'd 
Charms, and real Imperfe&tions ; ; your ſtudied 
Piety by Day; your looſe Intrigues by Night; 
your Bargains and Rewards for Infamy ; Names, I 
Times, and Circumſtances ſhall be all deſcrib'd at 


large. Hypocriſy itſelf ſhall be unmask'd in 
you, and guilty Truth ſtart bluſhing from beneath 
TA 5 

L. Lur. O, 1 cou'd curſe myſelf to the Centre, 


for truſting that perfidious Creature, —— My Re- 


putation, my dear Reputation ! ! 
Free. Bid adieu to it for ever! 


L. Lur. Tis impoſſible I ſhou'd ſurvive it 
OI can't bear to be pointed at as a Monſter. —- 
Dear, dear Mr. Freelove, pity me! 15 
Free. Reſtore the Ten Thouſand Pound then, 


and you ſhall be as white as Snow. 

L. Lur. Then will my Rival be happy, and * 
ſhall die to lee it. 

Free. There's no Alterative. 


L. Tur. 


I} forget 


9 ; 
DOT: de aig . ere ES 
2 a 4 . «4 


— 22 
* w_ * — * C2 — * 
— EST woo eng 


© et. 


1296 « 7 hz Rival Widows : 


I. Lur. Hard, 17 Conditions! an Ele fl 
Fee. Now, or Reref! 

L. Lur. Well, if it muſt be 8 1 22 
There then! [Gives 4 Note.) and now, Sit, the 
Casket! 

Free. No, Madam, that muſt be Security for 
the Payment. Beſide, your Ladyſhip muſt 


give me Leave to truſt the Secret with my Father 


firſt, in my own Defence, 

IL. Lur. Confuſion! Diſappointed again | 
_ Free. When that is done, it ſhall be reſtor 41 in- 
tire, and this Adventure be no more remember d 


vp either of us. —— Ar preſent, I would adviſe 


you to retire to your Cloſer, till your Couſin 
leaves the Houfe. — You look much Giſorder'd, 
lam forty for you, and wou'd ſpare you 


the Pain of ſeeing her any more. 


L. Lur. O Shame! how dearly do \ we purchaſe 


5 chee 2 


3 — a - ; 5 . 
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Freclov e, Lady Bellair; Sir William, Modern: | 

Sir Will. My dear Boy ! ! thou haſt ſavd me 
juſt in the nick, i faith. We have over- 

heard all, and, o'my Conſcience, I tremble till at 
the Danger I have eſcap d. Sirrah ! thou 
thou ſhall't marry who thou wilt. —— this Lady, 
or any other Lady, with my Bleſſing into the Bar- 
Bin 
Free. J will make it my Study to deſerve this 
Indulgence, Sir.» Theſe Papers, Madam, 


are your's, nd I reſtore them with more 
Joy, than ſhe cou'd keep them.- But give 


me Leave to in quire how ſo large a Sum cou'd bs 
tere 
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leſt in ſuch Hands unknown to you? Or by what 
Stratagem ſhe cou'd get her Husband's Acknow- 
ledgment of the Receipt into her Power ? 
L. Bel. The Intricacy, I'm of Opinion, is now 
_ eaſy to be explain'd. — You are to underſtand, 
that when I conſented to ſell my Jointure, to. 
make my Husband's Affairs eaſy, he told me with 
2 Smile, that nothing but Diſtreſs would teach me 

the Value of Money; and in ſuch a Caſe, an un- 
expected Supply would do me double Service,. 
added, I ſhould not repent my Generoſity, and 
ſaid no more. --—- The next Summer after this, 
Sir, Sir Lawrence Lurcher invited us to ſpend the 


Seaſon at his Seat in the Country, and there having 


been a long Intimacy in the Family, we readily 
accepted it. There my Husband was ſeiz d 
with his laſt Sickneſs ; and tho' I ſeldom ſtirrd 
from his Bed-ſide, IJ had one Day left him but a 
few Moments afleep, Lady Larcher ſitting by 
him in my ſtead, when of a ſudden he rung the Bell 


with the utmoſt Precipitation; I ran immediately 


back, met her coming out of the Chamber very 
_ abruptly, and found him in the Agonies of Death, 
with great Surpriſe and Uneaſineſs in his Face, — 
He had ſtill Senſe enough to point to a Beaureau 


that was open in the Room, ——- mention'd my 
Couſin, Receipts, Ten 'Thouſand Pounds ; and 
then expir'd in my Arms. — — This was all a 


Myſtery to me, and his Friend Sir Lawrence had 
not the Honeſty to unriddle it, but dying ſoon 

after, left her ſole Executrix : Now, what Light 
theſe Particulars may let into the Affair, I may 


be too much prejudic'd to determine. But 1 
can't help wiſhing, that my Couſin had been leſs 
anxious for her Reputation, and more for her 
n 5 


R Mod. 
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Mod. Twou'd not have coſt her half the Trou- 
ble, and done her infinitely greater Service —— 
But come, Sir Milliam, this young Gentleman is 
unprovided for ſtill, and if you would have the 
Credit of being thought his Father, behave like 
one to him; for ſhame, give him a Fortune ſuit- 
able to his Spirit, and don't provoke him to pray 
for your Death, becauſe tis not in his Power to 
live while you do. 5 RY en 
J 
Free. When I deſerve it, I preſume you have ſo 
much Generoſity to deny nme. 7 
Mod. 'Slife, he muſt do it this Moment then, 
or he has neither Generoſity or Gratitude. 
Sir Will. Will not this buſy Gentleman then, 
take the Merit of it to himſelf > ? 
Mod. Not I, indeed, Sir. —— But the Plea- 
ſure I will have a Share in, in ſpite of your Teeth. 
Sir Mill. Well then, I will ſettle five hundred 
a Year upon him directly, and now I hope you'll 
allow me Gratitude and Generolity too. 
Mod. Aye, but make it a thouſand ; and I'll. 
cut any Man's Throat, that mutters to the con- 
trary. . 


— — — — — — 


— — 


s CE N E the Laſt. 
Lady Bellair, Sir William, Modern, I Modern, 


v. Mod. Your Servant, Madam, ——- Gentle- 
men yours. Once more, Sir, [To Mod.] you 
ſee me in ſtatu quo: That is to ſay, as mad, fro- 
lick, profuſe, and wicked as your Heart can wiſh. 

——You muſt know, I was but a white-waſh'd 
Saint, mere Out-fide ———- Bur a little bad Wea- 
ther has ſpoiled my Complexion, and now I am a 

down - right Sinner again, —— To Night, I , 49 
1 
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the Tavern, where“ the beſt Burgundy, the rich 
eſt. Banquets, the gayeſt Friends, and lovelieſt 
Women; ſhall mingle Luxuries, and not a Bug- 
bear Thought intrude, to daſh the wild/Extra- 
vagance of Joy. 

Mod. You will? 
Y. Mod. To oblige you, Sir 


Mod. To oblige me? Thou Fool! do'ſt 


think, becauſe I hate Hypocriſy, I love a Profli- 
gate, an abandon'd Debauchee? —*Tis true, I 


bid thee follow Pleaſure, incouraged thee to make 
the moſt of Life, before Age came on, and Ap- 


petite decay d. 


But then, I bid thee 700 be ho- 


neſt, brave and generous; bid thee mingle Vir- 
tue with Enjoyment, and feaſt thy Underſtand- 
For this, I threw 


ing, ſtill beyond the Senſe.“ 
my Purſe before thee, and ſuffered thee to ſup- 


ply thy {elf to thy own Wiſhes : But now I ſee 
thou haſt miſtaken my Goodneſs, and that thy 


Soul has nothing great or noble in it, I'll ſuit 


my Bounty to thy Merits, and make thee, from 
thy Wants, acquire thy Virtue. 


Y. Mod. Egad! if no Body-was to get no more 


by Religion, there wou d be no +— —— |[ Aſide. 


Mod. And to prove that this Conduct of mine 


is not Avarice, but Equity, This Lady, 
ſhall now teceive what thou haſt Joſt, and be my 
Heireſs i in Reyerſion. 


L. Bel. Once more, Sir, 1. muſt have Leave 


to refuſe your "Bougty'—=— I have now, no 


Occaſion for it ; and this Gentleman may live to 
deſerve it better.. 

Mod. Vou are ſtill above me, Madam. —— 
But this you muſt indulge me in: The 
* ns and Furniture, 1 8 to 

Day for my own Uſe ; you muſt accept for 
your's. Your ſudden Departure from this 
Houle, will make them convenient for you. 
R : *,. - —— And 
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124 The Rival Widows, &s. 
And I ſhall ſtill think you are too proud 
to be obliged, if you will not let me redeem 
the Jewels you ſo nobly parted "ny and make 

them your own again. 
I. Bel. You have not left it in my Power, 
either to refuſe your Liberality, or acknowledge it 
as I ought.— — Theſe are the only Actions 
I can envy, and ſuch as I only wou'd be rich 
and great to ' imitate ——- Pleaſure, I have 

ever thoug the chiefeſt Good; but that Plea- 

ſure is to be found no where, but in obey- 
ing Reaſon and Virtue. 


Fulſbood a while, may gild a wandies Name, 
Bur Truth mae, is 10s Soul of Fame. 


WW 1 n 
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By a FRI E N D. 


JP ELL, Gentlemen, the Comedy is ended, 

And, if it takes, it need uot he defended; 
If not, the fineſt Speaker in the Nation, 
Can bardly talk it into Reputation. 


1 — „ 4 


Some Faults are lefty for thoſe that love to rail; 
As Seamen throw out' Barrels to the Whale; 
And ſome, for want of Fudgment to write better; 
And thoſe may ſerve to exerciſe good Nature: 
Ae grant, to be ſevere on Plays is common, 
But who won d ſet their Wit againſt. a Woman ? 
If you prevail, the Triumph is but ſmall; 
Alas ! thro' Weakneſs, we are apt to fall! 
But then theſe Criticks have ſuch ſavage Hearts, 
They ſtick at nothing, ſo they ſhew their Parts: 
If then, our Author trip in Queſt of Honour, 
Without Remorſe, they're ſure to fall upon her. 


Tet ſome, methinks, ſhou'd look with gentler Eyes, 


And lend her, gallantly, their Hands to riſe ; 
*Twas to oblige, ſhe run this mighty Venture, 


And, when a Woman ſues, you Jhou'd content her; 


If 
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